FDC 63500 


AMERICA’S MAGAZINE 


BIZARRE! 
FIRE-EATING 
STRIPPER 
WILL MAKE 
YOU HOT “) 


POKER 
a PLAYOFFS: 
a STUDS WIN 


|~—.__ CHIPS AND 
nm * > CHICKS 
- i { 


™ Sa 
. My 

¥ 2h 
at; < 


LOOK 

AT TIMES 
_ SQUARE 

SEX 


| i] ll 06 
i 
ut A 


¥ 
y = . 
: ee 


, 
,i7/> 
\ ) ty 
4 / f lf 
q! 44 
cs 
. 
“ 


TI 
: 


ACROSS 
AMERICA 


owt possest itor place orders tor merchandise offered herein 


WARNING: Material of an adult nature. This literature is not intended lor mb 


s 
g - 
j is 


a = ~~ ~—«&L| BF 1-900-410-6749 
eo  a i ORGY 


) Fucking 


. and fy 
. sucking ¥ 


FREE * *PHONE SEX! 


24 HRS. 
7 DAYS 


lan 
A 


Cin NY 516 + 718 + 944 - This is 
)a local call. No area code needed.) 


1) 212-970-7979 
= HOT, HOT 
J KINKY SEX 
i ACTS. 


* *NORMAL 
; PHONE 
. ~ 2 Fi RATES- 
ne — | NO EXTRA 
i he Oo! \ er sn ; : - CHARGES 
# * Minimum charge 50¢ first | . ees. 
minute, 35¢ each additional (i , Bee : ee 
minute. Callers mustbe 18 dg 
f years old. For AT&T access, Z. : ~~ z 
| MCI/Sprint users dial ~ 


~ (40288)-1-900-410-6749 gS 
--~ ” ~ a ~~ 
—_~ 


4 


VOLUME 13 NUMBER 12 


5 Feedback Reader Write-ins 
9 Hot Letters carnal Communications 


13 Bits and Pieces death Valley Gays, Douchebag Ladies . . . and More. 
Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


19 HUSTLER Erotic Entertainment Eoited by Doug Oliver 


26 Goodbye Times Square Sex Report by Allan MacDonell 


30 Venus: Blaze of Glory Photography by Clive McLean 
y 38 On Target Photography by Matti Klatt 
»47 Poker Playoffs for Pots and Pussy Article by Rick Lanning 


52 Rosanne Answers Her Calling 
Centerfold Photography by James Baes 


64 HUSTLER Humor Eoited by owaine and Susan Tinsley 


66 Morgan's Night Out Fiction by Julian Zav 


70 Experiment in Pink Photography by Clive McLean 


79 Cockamamy Slang 
Humor by Michael Barnes and Mike Reilly. Illustrated by Tom Hachtman 


83 Beaver Hunt Local Ladies of the Lens 


HUSTLER Delivers 


NEW! Six-month tril ott! , 


subscription on 


Hustier is definitely the top men’s magazine if you're 
looking for sharp, clear photography of attractive, open- 
ly displayed women; hard-hitting coverage of topics 
the rest of the press shies away from; and the ballsi- 
est, most outrageous political, social and sexual 
humor in the world. To top off the benefits of 
subscribing to HUSTLER, you can get a FREE* hat 
displaying the famous HUSTLER Beaver logo if 
you act now for a subscription of six months or longer. 
Just fill in the handy order form below and mail it today! 


Subscribe Subscription prices subject to change without notice. 


YES! | want to subscribe to HUSTLER 
and get a FREE* hat! Bee etiee 


FOREIGN" 
O6mos. @ $26.25 
O12 years @ $67.95 


Otyear @ $47.55 
O 2 years @ $81.15 


OS years @ $90.95 OS years @ $110.75 
Name C\New Subscriber (© Renewal 
Offer expires July 21, 1987 
hadress Enclosed is my Ol check O money order (Do not send cash) 
or charge tomy OVISA MC: 
— —— MAKE CHECK PAYABLE TO F.S.C. INC CHSHH 
City State Zio 7 a iT 
All magazines delivered in unmarked wrappers. =} af L 2 ED oe [] 
Please allow 6 to 6 weeks to process your order Interbank No. } | Exp. Date | 
Sorry, no Canadian subscriptions accapted! = =. yer 
*Please add $2 postage and handling for hat ene 
Hat available in Black onty. one size fits all. 
HUSTLER Signature (| am 18 or older) Date 
LEP. INC, 


P.O. BOX 67068 


LOS ANGELES. CA 90067-9944 Phone Number (include Area Code) 


FAVORITE Topping! 


HUSTLER *macazine inc. 


LARRY FLYNT 
litor and publi 


MIKE FERRIS, MICHAEL DiGREGORIO 


MICHIO TSUZUKI, CRAIG JONES, 
SIMPSON, KAREN TOMLINSON, 


MELISSA 


JOHN HALLAK, ing director, 
493) 556-9200; BON ROSEL west coast 
CHANTAL DINNAGE.. ing assistant 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 


pee eer ree ions director, 
(213) 556-9200; ALESIA M. VERRETTE, 


HUSTLER JUNE 1987 VOLUME 13 NUMBER 12 


Single copy, US. Edition $4.25, Internanonal Edition $5.50 ladd $} 
tion see ad on page 4-sorry, no 


Trodemork The International Edition of 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE }s published monthly by tF2,(TD,, PRO. Box 1803, 
Grond Coymon, 8.Wil,, with permission of LEP INC. 

Cover photo by Jomes Boes 


JUNE HUSTLER 


FANDANGO FAN 
Bravo, bravo for “Sylvia,” the wonderful 
brunette in the “Last Tango in Trenton” 
pictorial (April "87). You've got her doing 
such nasty things! Matti Klatt’s shots and 
imagination are marvelous. The 69-shot 
is breathtaking and sends me through the 
roof. Sylvia’s tight butt is nice to look at. 
You always have such beautiful girls 
doing the most outrageous things—don't 
stop! —Name Withheld 
Eagle Rock, California 


BEAVER TALES 
I would like to thank HUSTLER for the 
beautiful shot of Tiffany from Pitts- 
burgh, Pennsylvania (April °87 Beaver 
Hunt). She has the most delicious- 
looking, clean-shaven beaver that has 
graced your pages in months. Being from 
Pittsburgh, I'd like to track down this 
smooth slut for a good tongue-shaving. I 
hope her boyfriend doesn’t mind, but the 
bitch is my fantasy. I wish you'd do more 
than just that one tempting, teasing snap- 
shot. Track this bitch down, and restrain 
that hot cunt long enough to do a full lay- 
out. My girlfriend and I would like to 
share this blonde’s treat. J. V. 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


I am writing to nominate Rusty (April '87 
Beaver Hunt) as a winner of the contest. 
The 22-year-old receptionist from Kings- 
ton, Massachusetts, dreams of being a 
centerfold, and she has the body for it. 
Such tight lines and figure! Her face is 
uncommonly gorgeous. I particularly ad- 
mire her girlish breasts (please, more 
small-breasted models!), which are such a 
turn-on that I've almost come on them 
twice—but I missed, since I don’t want to 
have to buy another copy. —j.L 


North Tonawanda, New York 


RIDE ‘EM COWGIRL 
I am a big fan of HUSTLER. You've done 
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some pretty damn good work in the past, 
and you have done it once again, Your 
layout on “Penny Morgan” (March '87) is 
a work of art. The photography by James 
Baes is superb. Just looking at Penny gets 
me so horny, I can barely stand it. I'd love 
to ride with her in the desert. —K. M. 

East Liverpool, Ohio 


FRENCH WISHING 

“Sondra: An American in Paris” (March 
’87) is a damn good-looking black girl. 
This compliment is from an Italian- 
American originally from New York who 
likes to eat more than just snails. I’m 26 
years old, and most of the women I've 
had sex with are white blondes with blue 
eyes. But this beauty, with her apple-pie 
pussy and hot mouth, would be quite an 
experience. I would like to fuck the hell 
out of her and come all over her tits. She's 


Last Tango in Trenton. 


the kind of woman who likes to fuck and 
suck. You can see it in her eyes—the eyes 
never lie. -..C. 

La Jolla, California 


Your March °87 issue is heaven. “Sondra: 
An American in Paris” is the finest 
woman I've ever laid eyes on. Those 
beautiful lips, tongue and everything else 
about her gets my cock rock-hard. I 
would love to stick my tongue in her love- 
ly cunt until she screamed, then fuck the 
shit out of her. Since my chances of meet- 
ing her are slim, I'll have to jack off think- 
ing about her. -j. O. 

Chicago, Illinois 


“Sondra, an American in Paris” (March 
'87 HUSTLER), is the best-looking ebony- 
skinned goddess you have ever had on 
the pages of your magazine. -J.E.S. 

Marysville, California 


IT NEVER GETS OLD 
I am writing this letter in support of la- 
dies who are of grandma age. I am a 
handsome young man who has had a few 
older ladies (60-75 years old). It’s a terrif- 
ic feeling for an older lady to have sex 
with a younger man. I advertise for older 
women in a few swingers magazines. My 
favorite type is the kind that has large, 
sagging titties and big nipples. I love to 
feel, lick and suck big jugs. I hope your 
magazine promotes more older women. 
Candy Samples, Ursula and Helga Sven 
aren't enough. —Name Withheld 
Wilkes-Barre, Pennyslvania 
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CARTOONED IN 
I just want to let you guys know how great 
I think HUSTLER is. I save my money up 
every month to purchase your fantastic 
magazine. I’m a college student now, and 
the bucks are a little tight, but as soon as I 
graduate and get some extra cash, I'm 
gonna subscribe to HUSTLER. I love the 
humor in your unique and terrific publi- 
cation. I have my dorm room covered 
with the fantastic cartoons from your 
magazine. I find your articles extremely 
moving and interesting. And the girls you 
show are absolutely luscious. As a matter 
of fact, I’m in love with “Blondi: Woman 
in Red” (January ’87). Jj. S. 
Bloomsburg, Pennsylvania 


SOCK IT TO HIM 
I haven't read your magazine in a while, 
but I picked up your January and Febru- 
ary issues and was pleasantly surprised by 
the layouts in the January issue. The Feb- 
ruary issue was okay, but not as good. The 
blond centerfold, “Blondi: The Woman in 
Red,” who was wearing the gladiator san- 
dals, was a real turn-on. If you photo- 
graph a girl wearing gladiator sandals in 
the future, she should wear a pair of dark 
socks to accentuate the white straps of 
the sandals. In the lesbian layout (“Jenny 
and Jill”), the blonde with the brown crew 
socks was also a turn-on. -CS. 
Santa Ana, California 


ADDRESSING FETISH REQUESTS 
I really enjoyed your article “Fetish Ex- 
plosion” (December '86 HUSTLER) as 
well as the list of companies that supply 
the individual items, However, you failed 
to list one of the best suppliers of spank- 
ing and female domination videos and 
magazines, which is Global Distribution, 
134 W. 32nd St., Suite 602, New York, 
NY 10001. Instead of entering the field 
of S&M-B&D, they have continued the 
spanking theme without whips, chains, 
needles, pissing and shitting. I have been 
dealing with them for about a year, and 
their stuff is tops. I think you and your 
readers who are into this fetish need this 
information. By the way, keep up the 
good work-I am a longtime customer. 
-j.C. 
Niagara Falls, New York 


LONGTERM - READER RAVES 

I thought you might want to know what 
a fine magazine you have. The first 
HUSTLER I read was the December "75 
issue, and it was like heaven. HUSTLER 
showed me what pussy was, and ever 
since, I’ve been a devoted fan of your ex- 
cellent publication. Your humor is great, 
and the articles are well-written and very 
informative. You guys have the guts to 
print what other magazines won't even 
consider looking at. Best of all, you have a 
very talented crew of photographers, set 
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coordinators and, of course, models. Your 
layouts and poses are the best. —H. M. 
Falls Church, Virginia 


I wanted to write and tell you that I've 
read—more like looked at-HUSTLER for 
ten years, and I've loved every single 
issue. Every issue is filled with the foxiest 
girls in the world. Every month when I 
get my new issue of HUSTLER, I turn to 
the first HUSTLER Honey, and before I 
know it, my cock finds my hand, and I’m 
jacking off. So thanks, HUSTLER, for the 
best fist-fucking magazine in the world. 
—HUSTLER Fist-Fucker 
St. Louis, Missouri 


BEEF-UP THE BABES 
I'm wondering why HUSTLER never has 
women bodybuilders posing nude? I'd 
thoroughly enjoy your magazine with 
these luscious babes in it. Also, how about 
some muscle babes in Beaver Hunt? You 
know they look great, and all the guys 
with eyes for 'em will have rock-hard 
peckers. How about it? —M. M. 
Benton, Missouri 


How about hunting up some beefy Beavers 
and sending us the photos? Or have your fa- 
vorite muscle mama contact HUSTLER'’s Tal- 
ent Coordinator. 


MONTHLY TURN-ON 
I’m a very big fan of HUSTLER, and I've 
been buying it every month for the last 
three years, including your BEST OF 
BEAVER HUNT, which is a real turn-on 
for me. I only wish I could subscribe. 
Keep up the great work! -K. W. 
Lemberg, Saskatchewan 


Try a low-cost, six-month trial subscription— 
see the ad on page 4. 


TV FOR A CHANGE 
I'm writing in reference to your upcom- 
ing article on transsexuality. I too am un- 
dergoing a change of lifestyle. I began 
wearing clothing of the opposite sex 
many years ago. I’m a 41-year-old man 
who really enjoys the sensation of panties 
next to my skin. I love wearing other 
items of clothing, but living in a small 
town keeps me from doing this regularly. 
The one thing that really turns me on is 
taking a chance of getting caught wearing 
only my panties. I’m waiting to see more 
transvestite and transsexual articles. 
—Waiting 
Wilton, lowa 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Please 
include a phone number if you want your let- 
ter considered for publication. @& 
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BACK OF THE BUS BOFF 


When I boarded the bus in Chicago, the 
driver apologized to me because the only 
vacant seats were located over the rear 
wheels. I didn’t mind because I had taken 
this trip before to visit my sister in down- 
state Illinois. I knew that as the bus made 
stops, it would empty, and I'd be able to 
move to a better seat. I glanced around 
and noticed two nice-looking young men 
right behind me before I settled into my 
seat to catch some shut-eye. 

It turned out to be quite a sexy snooze. 
As we rolled down the highway, the vibra- 
tions of the bus crept through my body, 
and I began to have sexy dreams and sen- 
sations. I dreamt that the bus driver was 
talking to me in a low, husky voice saying, 
“I’m doing this for you, baby. I know 
you're getting a hot flash in your tits and 
twat, and I'm rewving this engine up so it 
will feel even better. Makes you want to 
fuck, doesn’t it?” 

it went on and on, and I must have 
squirmed around a lot because, upon 
waking, I discovered to my horror that my 
skirt had slid up my bare legs all the way 
to my panties. I shoved it down quickly 
and looked around, but we had traveled 
some distance, and there were mostly 
empty seats around me. No one seemed 
to have noticed. I tried to go to sleep, 
half-hoping to get back into the dream 
again. I could hear the boys behind me 
talking softly about my bare, sexy legs, 
and one of them said that I couldn’t be 
wearing a bra because my tits jiggled like 
Jell-O. These two young men said I had 
been mumbling in my sleep, saying, “Give 
it to me! Give it to me.” Then one of them 
began to complain about his throbbing 
hard-on: “What do you think this bulge in 
my pants is? A cucumber I carry in my 
pocket for good luck?” 

The dream and their talk turned me 
on, and I needed some relief; so I went to 
sit in the broad back seat of the bus 
marked by a sign stating, “SMOKING 
AREA.” I guess there weren't any other 
smokers on the bus because the seat was 
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empty; so I lit up, sitting with my feet 
apart in the center aisle so the breeze 
would blow under my skirt to cool my 
cooze. That didn’t last very long, though, 
because the two fellows got up and 
approached me. I snapped my knees 
together. 

They sat on each side of me, lit up and 
told me their names were Pete and Al. 
We were squished cozily together in a 
corner, and I could feel their firm, mus- 
cular bodies pressed against me. My 


heartbeat quickened. They told me I was 
a doll, and Pete tried to put his hand on 
my leg, but I brushed it away, though my 
mind started racing. 

I looked at the backs of the passengers 
sitting near the front of the bus. I knew if 
they glanced back, they could see only the 
tops of our faces. I had two guys who 
were getting better-looking by the min- 
ute, and it isn’t every day that a woman 
finds herself with two men who were hot 
to pop. On top of that, we were doing it 
in public; so I couldn't imagine anything 
else as taboo or exciting. 

The next time Pete put his hand on my 
thigh, I let him squeeze it. A moment 
later Al’s hand slipped under my skirt. I 
took a deep breath and slid my hips for- 


ward with my legs spread. Their hands 
crept to my cunny, then into my panties, 
and things I had never dreamed of began 
to happen. One of them vibrated a deli- 
cate fingertip on my clit, while the other 
plunged his finger in my hole while I 
tried to spread my legs wider. 

My two male strangers unbuttoned my 
blouse, licking and sucking my tits, while 
each slipped two fingers into my muff. As 
one pushed in, the other pulled out—and 
the two opposite motions drove me wild. 
I had one orgasm and was on my way toa 
second when Pete whispered, “How'd 
you like a big boner in your twat?” 

I was dying to get fucked, but I whis- 
pered that we couldn’t do it in the bus. 
He said he would show me how and had 
me take my panties off. As I lay on my 
side with my head in Al’s lap, Pete 
knelt behind me. I felt a joint jam into 
my hole, and I soon realized that Al's 
prick was poised in front of my face. I 
lunged forward to gobble it. 

With Pete pumping his pecker in my 
pussy, and Al stirring his stick in my 
mouth, I began having one orgasm after 
another. When I felt Pete shooting off in 
my snatch, I ferociously sucked the base 
of Al’s prick, swallowing his hot jism and 
letting it trickle down my throat. 

The three of us were breathing hard as 
we settled down to smooth out our 
clothes. The passengers in the front 
stared straight ahead, and it was obvious 
that they had no idea our threeway fuck 
and suck had occurred behind them. 

I then got an even more daring idea. I 
told my two lovers what marvelous mem- 
bers they had and initiated some sexy talk 
until I saw the bulges in their pants grow- 
ing. I reached over and squeezed them 
both gently until their rods were rock- 
solid. A couple of minutes later we had to 
stop, since we would be coming into the 
terminal soon. Al and Pete insisted that 
there was still time for another raucous 
ride. I let the boys beg, then told them to 
get up and stretch with me in the aisle. 

While Al and Pete complied, I lay flat 
on my back with my dress hiked up above 
my full breasts. I had one foot on the floor 
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HOT LETTERS 


When Charlie climbed aboard doggy-style, I oohed, 


aahed and raved. 


and another on the seat with my legs 
spread. The boys took one look at my body 
stretched out seductively and jumped 
right in. Pete stood guard while Al got on 
top of me—with his pants drooped to his 
knees—then jabbed his stinger into my 
cunny. He fucked me hard and fast. 

Al popped off inside me; then Pete took 
his turn. When he shot his wad, I lifted 
my ass off of the seat and drained him of 
his sticky secretions. The three of us 
acted casually as we stepped off at the bus 
terminal. Al and Pete had to run to catch 
their transfer bus, but I had an hour and 
a half to wait for mine; so I waited in the 
coffee shop. 

My seat wasn't even warm before some- 
one sat beside me, and I glanced over to 
see it was the handsome bus driver. He 
shot me a wicked smile and remarked that 
I must have had a good time in the back 
of the bus. I caught my breath and rea- 
lized that his rearview mirror must have 
provided an excellent viewing angle. He 
told me his name was Charlie and said he 
had seen enough to give him a raging 
hard-on that wouldn't quit. Charlie sug- 
gested that we go to a motel to help him 


get rid of it. After my backseat warm-up, I 
was ready; so I went with Charlie and 
gave him what his dick desired. 

I danced naked for him, kneading my 
knockers and letting him watch me fin- 
ger-fuck myself. Begging for his beef, I 
sucked Charlie to orgasm, then let him 
mount me in different positions. When 
Charlie climbed aboard doggy-style, I 
oohed, aahed and raved. Then Charlie 
took me in the missionary position, and I 
pumped my pelvis up at him, whispering, 
“Fuck me! Fuck me! Shove it in me!” His 
cock finally conked out; so I took his soft 
schwanz in my mouth and sucked out the 
last few spurts. 

I made my transfer bus and sat de- 
murely in the front seat. No one could 
have guessed that I was reliving the day's 
erotic encounters. -S. K. 

Chicago, Illinois 


SOCK FOR A JOCK 


My girlfriend, Jackie, is much more than 
my close friend. She’s also my love men- 
tor, teaching many new tricks to my twat. 


You Stink! 


Don’t Get Mad . . . Don’t Fall Apart. . . Just Get Even . . . MAIL-A-FART! 
Send $5.00 for each card plus 95¢ shipping and handling: 
FART CARDS, Dept. Hu6-7 


Send a revenge stinker! It’s a greeting card with a bag of stench 
your friends will never forget. Order by number: 


1. “Happy Birthday You Old Fart” 
2. “You know what | think—you're right” 
3. “Some things just can't be put into words” 


4. “| was thinking about you after lunch, but it was a passing thought” 


I've had my mouth and pussy stretched 
by guys here in Corvallis, but the one who 
really sends me into creamland is Neal, 
Jackie’s 21-year-old brother. The guy isa 
doll—tall and sexy, as well as a star jock. 

I saw exactly how athletic Neal could 
be in the privacy of his room the other 
night. Jackie and I were across the hall- 
way, working on a history report, but we 
weren't really into studying dates and po- 
litical events—just each other. Our sighs 
echoed around the house as we sat across 
from each other, strumming each other's 
swollen snatch lips. 

“Frigging is fun,” Jackie breathed from 
across the room, “but it’s even better 
when you do it with a friend.” Her legs 
draped over an old armchair with her 
pinkish pudenda angled at me. I could 
clearly see all the jewel-box juices coating 
her pubes as well as the dark, mysterious 
core at her molten center. Jackie locked 
her rapturous eyes with mine, and we 
started in on our slits, together. As al- 
ways, Jackie led the way. 

“Don't just rub it. Swirl your palm over 
your clit. Now jam a few fingers into your 
hole.” I did as directed, and the reaction 
between my thighs was a messy one. I was 
climaxing and saw Jackie cresting to an 
orgasmic finish too. 

Afterward, as we settled down, Jackie 
asked me to share some of my most inti- 
mate fantasies. It was at that moment that 
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John Leslie. 
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4th Feature: 
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John Leslie. 
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featurettes (All Male). $19.95 

XMO-501 Voyeur’s Dream—6 hunks going it 
alone. (All Male) $19.95 
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(All Male). $24.95 

XVH-238 Barroom Buddies—5 features: Bald 
Bubba, ae Roommates, Black On White, more 
(Ail Male). $19.95 

XVH-237 Wet & Wild Stallions—Danie! Holt, Ger- 
ald the Giant, Blondie, (All Maic). $24.95 

XVH-217 rey sy rir ane ge a A Flea—Jean Jen- 
nings & John C. Holmes. $2 

XGI-115 Women Whe Love Women—Fhonda Jo 
Petty, Monique Perry (All Female). $19.95 
XVH-232 Women in Passion—-Vanessa, Jean 
Daiton, Tina Russe! (All Female) $24.95 

XBT-102 Women in Love—10 beauties in 5 hot 
featurettes (All Fernale) $19.95 

XGT-117 Paper Dolls—Cara Lott, Tina Marie, 
Linda Shaw (All Female) $19.95 

XGR-105 cri] Of Seeureag iy pga and her sen- 
suous fnends (All Femaie) $19.95 

XGT-108 Women's Fantasies—Danielle, Annie 
Owen, K.C. Valentine (All Female) $19.95 

XEX-108 Star Women-—Seka, Lori Smith, Desiree 
Lane (All Femaie) $24.95 

XTV-101 Hot eC and all her Danish 
friends (TV) $29 

XTV-102 TV Orgy—Brigitte, Erick and company 
(TV) $29.95 

XBL-104 19 Best of Caballero—Best ot Dixie Ray 
Hollywood Star, Centerspread Girls, 17 more. $19.95 
XBL-101 Blockbuster Cinema Collection—Best 
of Debbie Does Dallas II, Amanda By Night, Seka’s 
Fantasies, 14 more. $19.95 


Candy Stripers 
St. Claire, Jaime Gillis, Jean Silver and Tiffany Crystal. 


2nd Feature: exerene Taboo Twosomes starri 
ena, Jesse St. Jaimes, Dorothey 


#XSF803 Fabulous TaTas starrin 
Nativity, Ooshy, Christy Cannons and 
#XSF804 China Dolls starring Christara Bennington, Mai 


#XSF805 The Story Of On! starri 
Mitchell, Constance Many, Annette 


#XSF806 All American Girls On Girls ner phe es ag 
Spelvine, Annette Heaven, Lisa Delewd, and Lori 


#XSF807 Insatiable Blondes & Blacks starring pone Dee, 
Big Black John, Veronica Hard, Sereka and Rhonda Joe. 


Creamin’ 
Lind, Shanna Grand and Candy Sampler. 


And Candy Cheeks starring Sheri 


Vannessa Del Rio, Ser- 
rothey LeMay, Jaime Gillis and 


Hy Poco Nero, Kitty 
inklers. 


Sheri St. Claire, Sharon 
leaven, Ron Jeremy and 


starring Jennifer West, Ginger 


— Classics Collection—Bes! o! 
Throat, in Miss Jones, 11 more. $24.95 
XBT-10 John Holmes Collection—5 

Big John with straight & bi-beauties. $19.95 

XBT-8 Black on White Revue—4 interracial fea- 
turettes & one lily white. $19.95 

XCA-103 Best of Seka—Sizzling Seka in her leg- 
endary top films. $24.95 

XJP-103 Big Melons #1—7 featurettes with the 
most well-endowed ladies. $19.95 

XGR-106 Woman on Woman—Uschi & her lady 
friends in 4 erotic encounters. $19.95 


XMS-601 Cai the Act—Juliet Anderson 
John Seeman, te Leon. $19.95 

C. Holmes, 
Ti Maria Tortuga. $19.95 


XMS-603 Upside Down—Gina Davis, Richard 

Bolla, Vera Quick. $19.95 

XMS-604 Dr. Yes—Gloria Hardy, Victoria Corsaw, 

David Shakford.$19.95 

XMS-606 The Coming of Joyce—Erica Haven, 

Deborah Penson, Bill $19.95 

XMS-607 Sex Pageant—Jennifer West, John 

. Misty Dawn. $19.95 

XMS-901 Hot & Sexy—Annette Haven, Rhonda 

Jo Petty, Jaime Gillis. $24.95 

XMS-902 Se rer pent John Holmes, 
Sees os Oral Seka, 

XMS-903 Jahn Holmes, An- 

nette Haven. moe 

XMS-913 Potpourri a Sex—Seka, Annetie Ha- 

ven, John $24.95 

XMS-914 Isle of Lesbo—Susan Hart, Kay Parker, 

Heather Wayne (All Girl). $24.95 

XMS-915 Fantasy Dreams—Cara Lot!, Bunny 

Bleu, Paul Thomas. $19.95 
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Private Showcase Video Dept. WMH716 PO. Box 4357, Springdale, CT 06907 


Sirs: | have enciosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information. Please rush 
me the items marked below under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE. (State residents add sales tax.) 


E REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED 
of age of over tam 
Own hone and nol sal top meberiel Or ha. 
‘s standards, a6 well as the US. 
including sexually explicit 


NOTICE: SIGNATUR 
| deciare that | am an aciult, 21 


Signature 
Mr. Mrs. Miss Ms. 
Address 

City 
State 
C)M.C, ()Visa Exp. date 
Account # 

Bank or Org. issuing card 


Vod outuide US. anki where protititied by law. 
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HOT LETTERS 


I marveled at the globs, so thick and heavy. I first sniffed, 


then sucked the sweet sperm. 


I admitted my cunt’s crush on her broth- 
er. “Perhaps you'll have the chance to- 
night,” she said. “I hear him coming up 
the stairs.” 

Startled, and extremely excited, I 
jumped from the bed and joined Jackie. 
She quietly turned out the bedroom light 
so we'd be cloaked in darkness. Then she 
carefully opened her door just a slit, ena- 
bling us to peek out. Neal strutted into 
his room and turned on the light. Jackie 
was beside me, her feverish body radiat- 
ing against mine. 

“He'll probably jerk off now,” she whis- 
pered. “He beats his meat every time he 
comes home after a date with Charlene.” 

“Her!” I mumbled under my breath. I 
despised that preppie pain in the ass. 
What Neal saw in that button-downed, 
straight-laced bitch, I didn’t know. Ac- 
cording to Jackie, the girl couldn’t enter- 
tain Neal enough. After each date he'd 
choke his chicken to relieve his tool-ten 
sion. “You'll see,” she promised. 

I did, and the experience will be etched 
forever in my mind. Neal removed his 
shirt. I saw his broad, barrel chest, cov- 
ered with sexy, black hair. He then un- 
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buckled his pants and shoved them down. 
My mouth was dry with desire as I 
watched him pull down his white briefs. 
Then I saw it. The marvelous, reddish rod 
that starred nightly in my masturbation 
theater. Big-boned and capped with a big, 
fat crown, it was a cock conceived in 
paradise. 

“He'll do it in the sock,” Jackie said. 
True enough, as if on cue, Neal sat on the 
edge of his bed. Looking down at his 
dork, he smiled proudly at his awesome 
erection. And I smiled also, especially 
from feeling my friend’s fingers on my 
fuck hole, welcoming her dipping digits 
in my swampy snatch. She guided my 
hand to her cunt so we could frig each 
other and never take our eyes off the 
scene unfolding across the hallway. 

Neal stroked his shaft gently, using his 
thumb and forefinger, stretching the 
smooth pink skin of his prick, and bring- 
ing a glowing smile to his face. His cock 
was so big and so thick, he absolutely had 
to use two hands. One worked on the 
purplish helmet, pulling and twitching 
that mushroom-shaped head. His other 
hand pumped up and down the thick 


ea 


“Why don't you learn to keep things bottled up like other men?!" 
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stalk, hitting hard onto the base of his 
cock by his balls. Neal groaned slightly, 
and just as Jackie said, her brother 
reached for his sweat sock. 

His blue-veiner was hard as he pulled 
the sock over his dickhead—disappointing 
me with its quick disappearance—then he 
leaned back on the bed, his bone and 
hand the only visible signs of pleasure. 
His hand moved fast, and I wished my 
tongue had wings to fly there and taste 
his delicious jism. 

The bed shook as Neal climaxed, his 
hand tightening on the cloth. Sitting up, 
he removed the sock, tossed it onto the 
floor, and then went to the bathroom. 
Hearing the shower running, I knew 
there was enough time to inspect his 
handiwork, and Jackie encouraged me. 
“I'd like to see you and Neal together. 
Why don’t you surprise him—in bed?” 

I tiptoed across the hallway and step- 
ped into paradise. Scooping the sweat 
sock from the floor, I inspected the toe 
area, feeling the sperm still warm and 
hearing the sexy sloshing sound the jizz 
made when I squeezed the sock. Looking 
across the hallway, I saw Jackie. She 
squatted, with her fingers working over- 
time on her ovaries. I gave her frigging 
additional inspiration by bringing the 
joy-jam-filled sock to my face. 

Unfolding it and turning the sock in- 
side out, I marveled at the globs, so thick 
and heavy. I first sniffed, then sucked the 
sweet sperm. It was delectable and hot 
sliding down my throat. Neal than reap- 
peared. He asked Jackie why she was 
standing nude in the hallway. She didn’t 
answer, only pointed toward me. 

I lay on Neal’s bed, my thighs parted. 
He watched me suck his sock, and his 
smile filled the room. Then the object of 
my desires pulled down his pajama bot- 
toms. “I'll leave you two alone,” Jackie 
said, closing the door, She’s too much! I 
knew damn well she wouldn't close the 
door all the way. She wanted to watch her 
brother piledrive me as much as I craved 
her observing it. 

Neal jumped into bed and jammed me 
with his mighty joint. “Oh, yes,” I howled, 
feeling his hard nine surging deep inside 
me. He covered my quivering tits with 
kisses as we slammed the headboard into 
the wall. At the climactic instant I 
sobbed, feeling the full force of his jet- 
spray shooting into me. 

When he collapsed on top of me- 
cradling his face on my breasts—I said, 
“Thank you.” Twice. Once to Neal and 
then to Jackie, the dearest friend I'll ever 
have. -C.S. 

Corvallis, Oregon 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. & 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 
John Singlaub 


When soldiers play politics, 
you can bet that, when it 
comes to settling issues, more 
blood than words will flow. 
That’s why John Singlaub is 
Asshole of the Month. 
Retired Maj. Gen. Singlaub 
hasn't hung up his military 
mindset, aiming it instead at 
his anti-Communist hysteria. 
Founder of the World Anti- 
Communist League, Sing- 
laub has used his military in- 
fluence to round up funds 
for the Contras, privately fu- 
eling a conflict that the pub- 
lic would rather see peaceful- 
ly settled. Since peace in 
Nicaragua means, at best, a 
compromise with the com- 
mies, then Singlaub’s fund- 
ing seems clearly a manuever 
solely governed by blinders- 
on political hatred—or fear. 
Were Singlaub’s Contra- 
cozying the only noticeable 
expulsion of his political 
dung, he’d simply be a rising 
*rhoid on the ring of interna- 
tional politics. His recent 


emergence in the Philippines 
raises a serious stink about 
American Armed Forces lead- 
ership. Every good officer 
who has recently retired cites 
politics among the brass as a 
major factor. We’re left with 
the Singlaubs, Norths and 
Poindexters who, despite 
their pearl-handled postur- 


re these dudes stoned, 
or what? How'd you like 
to spend eight to ten 


long hours a day on your back 


in the hot sun... 


and on the 


bare, hard ground no less? 
Even these hardcore hardhats 
have to let loose and party 
some time. Right? 
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ing, come off as weak-sister 
bureaucrats, or political zeal- 
ots as out of control as Yasir 
Arafat or Abu Nidal. 

The Philippines’ shaky re- 
covery from a dictatorship 
even the CIA could no longer 
back seems a chance for the 
U.S. to genuinely support a 
foreign nation trying to shape 


its democratic policy. This ef- 
fort is dashed when Red-bait- 
ing rabble-rousers like Sing- 
laub address select listeners 
on models and methods of 
counter-insurgency against 
Communist rebels. 

Such talk comes easy to a 
veteran of the Korean and 
Vietnamese “conflicts”—not 
official wars, just testing 
grounds for Asian anti-Com- 
munist guerilla tactics—and a 
proud continuer of Ameri- 
ca’s tradition of arming the 
world-including both sides, 
as we do in the Middle East. 
Although Singlaub claims 
he’s in the Philippines hunt- 
ing treasure, denying any 
government link, he report- 
edly comes and goes at will 
through Clark Air Base. 

Ball-less old hawks like 
Singlaub, impotent except for 
their rhetoric, corrode our 
true military strength with 
their political bullshit. Their 
ilk should be flushed from 
the armed services. 


o, this isn't some far-off 
foreign jungle. It’s 
your own backyard. 


And this is your family (what's 
left of them)—-Mom, Dad and 
little Sis. Your gun is real. And 
so is the gore. Just like one of 
your flashbacks from Vietnam 
Now, you're part of that crack 
American force-THE IRRA- 
TIONAL GUARD-fighting a 
war you will not lose 

True, duty in the Guard 
won't get you any medals, but 
what did service in Nam get 
you? A few withering gook ears 
and a lifetime of mental 
torment. 

But you can change all that. 
Strike back. Kill again! Waste 
the ones who brought you into 
this fucked-up world, Over 
there you were just a number, 
In you’re own backyard you'll 
be a hero. 


THE IRRATIONAL GUARD: 
For tough psycho-vets with a 
chip on their shoulder. 


Douchebag Ladies The True Story 


f you're interested in a 

look at the real goings-on 

behind the Meese Com- 
mission’s fanciful, foaming-at- 
the-mouth report on pornog- 
raphy, the best place to start 
your investigation is Phillip 
Nobile and Eric Nadler’s 
United States of America Vs. Sex 
(Minotaur Press, Ltd., 1965 
Broadway, New York, NY 
10023-5965), This book, 
which provides detailed in- 
formation on the members 
of the commission and the 
unbelievable fashion in 
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Death Valley Gays 


ee 
4% 
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California’s Mojave Desert, a small group 

of homosexual entrepreneurs have built 

a tiny oasis for the burned-out, reamed-out 

= fudgepacker who wants to retire in peace. Far 

from the disease-infested boulevards of the 

sleazy metropolis, frazzled fairies find con- 

tentment here under the twinkling stars. Rock 
and Libby, you just missed it. 


I: a remote section of south-central 


t T&AKT (Tits & Ass & 
Twat) they go out of 
their way to make sure 


the operators are satisfied. Lis- 
tening in on obscene phone 
calls all day gets the girls pretty 
flustered; so old stiff Cliff is on 
hand to keep them well- 


plugged. Remember, a satisfied 
operator never hangs up when 
she's getting banged by some- 
one well-hung—that’s what 
makes TXA&T the hot line. 
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hat the hell good 
is it to save your 
snatch, if the devil still 


has a shot at your soul? 
Now you can guard them 
both with Redneck Pro- 
tection Inc.'s Bible Chas- 


tity Belt. Prying fingers may 

make it through conventional 

locks, but just see if they can get 

past the Ten Command- 

ments. Old Testament edi- 

tion is slightly more; some 
assembly required. 


Parody: Not to be taken seriously, Celebrity head stripped in on our model's body. 
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Signs of Youth 


he AIDS scare may 
prompt Republicans 
to contain their trick- 


ling libidos, but American 
youth won't stand for it. In fact, 


their position is being expressed 
not only in International Feet 
Symbols of lover’s-lane lust, but 
through modern car-window 
communication as well. 


PARODY: Not to be taken seriously, HUSTLER’ satirical comments added to news photo. 


Great Moments With Ronnie 


“| meant to warn 


“Wow, look at him not to sit on 


that sucker go!” 


White House staff and friends bid an abrupt but fond fare- 
well to former Chief of Staff Don Regan 


How to Shake Hands V With ——— t | 


Episode I: Custer’s 
Last lh, ov a 
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The Friendly Skies 


London, England-Airline chairman Fred 
Newman has offered an apology to the 
union of flight attendants employed by 
Britain’s Dan Air. Apparently, some took 
exception to Newman's public explana- 
tion of why Dan Air hires only female 
flight attendants. Newman simply point- 
ed out that, since most flight attendants 
are sexually promiscuous, it made sense 
to avoid hiring men, in order to avoid risk- 
ing the spread of AIDS. Union spokesman 
Mick Martin called this a “disgraceful 
slur,” not least because of the aspersions it 
casts on male flight attendants. The equal 
opportunities commission rejected New- 
man’s argument, and the airline has now 
agreed to hire male cabin crews. 


Wild Blew Yonder 


Overton, Nevada—In the wake of recent 
airline-safety scares, it’s worth reviewing 
some of the do's and don'ts of air traffic. A 
good example of a big “don’t” was recent- 
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June 1987 


ly cited in Aviation Safety magazine, with 
regard to a Cessna 172 crash: “Investiga- 
tors said lab tests showed the pilot’s blood- 
alcohol level was 0.18%, and the level for 
his female passenger was 0.14%... . As 
evidenced by the position of the bodies 
and certain injuries to the pilot, the pas- 
senger was performing an act of oral sex 
at the time of impact.” Please remember: 
If you're flying, don’t come. If you're 
coming, don’t fly. 


Taste for Caution 

Fair Oaks, California~The Bon Appetit 
Restaurant in this Sacramento suburb has 
suffered a severe drop-off in business as a 
result of AIDS paranoia, Says owner 
Ralph Granthem: “It’s bizarre. ... We 
served two people Sunday. Saturday night 
we did 21, when normally we would have 
100.” The problems stem from a newspa- 
per obituary for Herb Finger, a chef who 
once worked there and who recently died 
of AIDS. This is despite the fact that medi- 


cal experts say there is no danger of AIDS transmission 
through food and that Finger hadn't worked at the place for 
over five years. Moreover, in the interim, the restaurant 
burned down and was completely rebuilt. But you just can’t 
be too careful. 


HUSTLER #1 Hoser Mag, Eh? 


Ottawa, Ontario, Canada-The results are in from the Cana- 
dian government's study of three major men’s magazines to 
determine the “erotic density coefficient”—i.e., the ratio of 
cooze to snooze. Loyal readers will be pleased to learn that 
HUSTLER had the highest ratio, 41%, followed by Penthouse 
with 30%. Naturally, these statistics are going to be used by 
the Justice Department as it prepares to curb pornography 
in the Great White North. However, at least Hugh Hefner 
has nothing to worry about. Playboy scored so low, the re- 
searchers didn’t bother to give it a rating. 


HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-sub- 
Contributors mitted Bits and Pieces item. In the event 


that two or more readers’ submissions are used in one BSP item, the pay- 
ment is $50 for each submission. Larry Flynt 


nal artwork (not including photos) on request if an SASE is enclosed. For 
this month $150 goes to William Morrison. HUSTLER’s comments on 
material (“items”) 
in the form of parody or satire) based 
the pictures) disclosed. en . 
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SUPERSTARS OF SEX: 


LOW, LOW PRICES: 
Only $39.95 each; Any 3 or more only $29.95 each: 
Any ten or more only $24.95 each!! 
Every Tape 100% Guaranteed Against Technical Defects! 


Rush To: VCA MAIL ORDER Send Me The Following Sp ai epee 


9333 Oso Ave., Dept. HUS-7A 01 C2 03 04 Cis 0 i a Is 


- O11 C12 013 C14 cis 
Chatsworth, CA 91311-6089 19 Cee O21 O22 O23 


VISA/MASTERCARD ACCEPTED = : ‘x 
Call 8 a.m.—6 p.m. PST Mon.-Fri. | Prefer: 3 BETA | vs 
1-800-458-4336 1-818-993-5858 Name 
(Toll Free) (in Calif.) Te ey 


Card No. ts Sr ao Address 


Exp. Date: io ee eee 


PRICES: State__ 
Only $39.95 each; 3 or more only $29.95 each: 


Any ten or more only $24.95 each!! yg MT COE REG | RTO TOS 
: ignature. | hereby certify | am 21 years of age or older and desire 
Shipping: $3 for 1st tape; $1 each thereafter to receive sexually oriented material for my own use 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we'll continue to keep you abreast of 
the latest adult-film releases, and 
also do our best to spur porn pro- 
ducers on to even better productions. 


Taboo V 


Fully Erect. Produced and 
written by Helene Terrie; 
directed by Kirdy Stevens; 


starring Colleen Brennan, Jamie 
Gillis, Amber Lynn, Karen Sum- 
mer, Jonathan Younger, Shone Tay- 
lor, Joey Silvera, Kevin James, Lori 
Lovitt, Porsche Lynn, Billy Dee and 
Buck Adams. Running time: 115 
minutes, 

Chalk another one up for 
Kirdy Stevens, the man who has 
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Colleen Brennan, Taboo’s repressed schizo mom, robs the cradle for sexual relief. 


done for incest what Ronald Rea- 
gan has done for jellybeans. This 
fifth installment in the vastly 
popular Taboo series boasts Hol- 
lywood-style production values 
and meticulous photography that 
puts us close to the action. Its 
intelligent script blends sex, 
drama, psychology, humor and 
soap-opera predictability to grip 
our attention for almost two 
hours. As for the performances, 
Colleen Brennan demonstrates 
once again that she is at the top of 
her profession; Jamie Gillis, Jon- 
athan Younger, Joey Silvera and 
Karen Summer provide impres- 
sive support, as does Amber 
Lynn, who is rarely required to 
do any more than look ravishing 
and fuck like a rutting tigress. 
The story, which has subplots 
that would turn Dynasty green 
with envy, is about Mary (Bren- 
nan), who increasingly finds her- 
self waking up in strange beds 
with strange young men who call 
her Maureen. Freaked, she seeks 
help from crypto-perv Dr. Lodge 
(Gillis), an incest specialist whose 
knowledge wasn’t gained entirely 
from textbooks. After the embar- 
rassment of coming on to her son 
Sean (appropriately, youthful- 
looking Shone Taylor) on several 
occasions, Mary allows Lodge to 
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Amber Lynn breaks another Taboo in her black-studded free-for-all. 


hypnotize her to try to find her 
alter ego, the sex-driven Mau- 
reen, Under hypnosis, Maureen 
emerges, chats lewdly with Lodge 
and poses the provocative ques- 
tion, “Would it be incest if Mau- 
reen had sex with Sean?” 

Meanwhile, Lodge is having 
what can only charitably be called 
problems with his girlfriend, Sa- 
tana (Lynn), who repeatedly hu- 
miliates him with her taunts, com- 
paring him to her black lover 
(Younger), whose big, stiff dick, 
endurance and technique make 
her come all over herself. Lodge’s 
daughter Naomi (Summer) over- 
hears one of these tirades and or- 
ders Satana out of the house. To 
console him—and ease the distress 
of her own failed marriage— 
Naomi fucks dear old Dad. 

In the final scene, one packed 
with erotic tension, Sean—unable 
to resist his attraction to his 
mother—steals into her bed and 
rouses her from her fitful sleep 
by cating her pussy... and she 
doesn’t say stop. 

The theme aside, Taboo's sex is 
refreshingly ungimmicky and 


straightforward, enhanced by 
penetrating camerawork. Partic- 
ularly noteworthy scenes include 
a sensational threeway in which 
Lori Lovitt guides Kevin James's 
cock into Brennan's mouth, 
Amber virtually inhaling Young- 
er’s two-tone choad-later she 
provides the same service to Billy 
Dee while Younger bones her 
cunt-the Gillis/Summer boff 
and little motherfucker Taylor 
balling Brennan. 

Few films these days are as ex- 
cellently produced and as erotic 
as Taboo V. Don't miss it. —D. O. 


Baby Face 2 


Fully Erect. Produced, di- 
rected and written by Alex 
DeRenzy; starring Careena 
Collins, Candie Evans, Lois Ayres, 
Taya Rae, Kristara Barrington, Sta- 
cey Donovan, Melissa Melendez, 
Jamie Gillis, Kevin James, Jerry But- 
ler, Tom Byron, Mark Wallice, Fran- 
cois Papillon and Dick Rambone. 
Running time: 80 minutes. 
As we approach the inevitable 
twilight of the 35mm adult motion 


Francois Papillon fucks the hair-dye out of Stacey Donovan in Baby Face 2. 
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picture, Baby Face 2 will probably 
go down in porn history as one of 
the last, great X-rated movies. 
Like the 1977 original, director 
Alex DeRenzy has transfused his 
uncanny sense of erotic humor, 
relentless sexual energy and stel- 
lar technical skills into a fabulous 
fuck-film of multilayered erotic 
dimension, 

The story revolves around Ca- 
reena Collins's gigantic bachelor- 
ette party. All her girlfriends are 
there, including dildo-and-joy- 


sucks his big dick; Barrington 
corrals Kevin James and sucks his 
bigger dick; Francois Papillon 
fucks the hair dye out of Dono- 
van; and Gillis gets wrapped in 
plastic sandwich wrap by Collins's 
grandmother—and the meat-beat 
goes on. 

Adorable acting on the part of 
the girls, nifty special effects anda 
virtual nonstop 30-minute orgy 
make Baby Face 2 a must-see. It 
doesn't get much better than this. 


—Sam Lowry 


Lots Ayres lowers the poon in Alex DeRenzy’s classic fuck-a-thon. 


jell-selling Kristara Barrington— | 


who keeps the cast in sex toys. 
Also on hand is Jamie Gillis, who 
pops out of a cake. Specifically 
uninvited to the sleazy soiree are 
the girls’ boyfriends. The guys, 
however, find out about and ulti- 
mately crash the bash, which re- 
sults in an all-out fuck-a-thon of 
classic DeRenzy proportions. 
Now, what happens at this 
party, you ask? Here area few tit- 
illating tidbits: Gillis slaps, sucks, 
nipple-clamps and fucks party 
hostess Collins; Taija Rae has Sta- 
cey Donovan for dinner; all the 
gals gang-masturbate; Rae moves 
from Donovan to Tom Byron and 


Can't Get 
Enough 


Three-Quarters Erect. Pro- 
‘4 duced by Howard A. How- 

ard; written and directed by 
Louis Dana; starring Amber Lynn, 
Chelsea Blake, Joey Silvera, Jerry 
Builer, Karen Summer, Gina Car- 
rera, George Payne, Melissa Scott and 
Rachel Ashley. Running time: 80 
minutes. 

Can't Get Enough reworks the 
ancient “love potion #9” storyline, 
but does it with so much flesh and 
sleaze that it’s a bonafide turn-on. 
Here’s what we have: Chelsea 
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Insatiables Amber Lynn and Karen Summer just Can't Get Enough dick—ever. 


Blake's got this erotic elixir. She 
drinks it. Amber Lynn drinks it. 
Melissa Scott drinks it. Everyone 
sips, then slips out of their duds 
and starts fucking and sucking 
nonstop. Karen Summer (the 
narrator) has a cute little sister 
(Gina Carrera), who swigs the 
brew and then proceeds to fuck 
Summer's old man (Jerry But- 
ler). If that isn’t enough, Carrera 
then manages to seduce Big Sis 
into a lesbian tryst. This beverage 
cries out for national marketing! 
Anyway, the cast is drunk on 
love juice, and the results mean 
girl-on-girl, boy-on-girl, boys and 
girls on boys and girls—you know, 
action! Among the horny high- 
lights in Enough are Lynn and 
Silvera’s hot box-bashing, Butler 
and Carrera’s knee-scorching 
knockabout—not to mention a dy- 
namite orgy-finale where Sum- 
mer and Lynn suck each other's 
pussies with the kind of reckless 
dyke abandon too often absent 
from X-stuff these days. By the 
way, lovers of lesbo action will also 
get stiff dicks from the Summer/ 
Carrera sibling snatch-slurp. It’s 
vintage beaver appreciation. 
While Can't Get Enough fails to 
achieve porn blockbuster status, 
it is a very good erotic motion 
picture—and nowadays that’s say- 
ing a crotchful. —S. L. 


Twilight 
Pink I 


Half Erect. Produced and 
directed by Travis St. Ger- 
maine; written by Khang 


T. Cruel; starring Jamie St. John, 
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Velvet Summer, Melinda Stevens, 
Sharon Kane, Ambrosia, Marlene 
Willoughby, Tanya Lawson, R. Bol- 
la, Linda Sansamour, Ron Jeremy, 
Venus Miel, Ron Filene, Julie St. 
Germaine, Miranda Stevens and 
Tamara West. Running lime: 80 
minutes. 

This 1982 Twilight Zone clone— 
complete with a host who does an 
annoying impression of an an- 
noying Rod Serling—offers, like 
the contents of a time capsule, a 
look back at early 1980s porn and 
some of the performers who are 
all but forgotten today. Five years 
isn't a long time, but in the adult- 
entertainment industry (where 
an entire career may last for only 


a couple of pictures), five years 
can seem like a century. 

Marlene Willoughby is the 
standout here in a takeoff of the 
classic Hollywood film Sunset 
Boulevard. Playing the Gloria 
Swanson role, she has great lines 
(“I'm still big. It’s the pricks that 
have gotten smaller.”), terrific 
delivery, a wanton sexuality that 
so many of today’s female stars 
sorely lack, and a face that could 
stop a truck. Retiree Tanya Law- 
son, an actress who radiated sex 
and was potentially one of the 
brightest X-stars of the "80s, is se- 
duced by Willoughby in one of 
the sequence’s highlights. 

The other two segments are 
less entertaining and certainly 
less arousing. In one, a country 
bumpkin (Jamie St. John) and his 
girlfriend (Velvet Summer) enjoy 
a roll in the hay—it’s actually only 
a blowjob. The next thing they 
know, they're the captives of a 
trio of sluts from outer space. In 
the final episode Ron Jeremy 
lands in a time warp and has to 
fuck his way out before he loses 
his virility. 

Twilight is strictly raincoat 
fare. Blowjobs are the predomi- 
nant form of sexual activity-the 
best bestowed on Jeremy's long 
prong by Julie St. Germaine, and 
on St. John by chief space slut 
Melinda Stevens. There's noth- 
ing in Twilight Pink IT you haven't 
seen before—and better—but if it 
comes your way and you have an 
hour or so to kill, Marlene and 
Tanya will make it worth your 
while. -D. 0. 


ON THE 
CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past isswes of HUSTLER and 
HUSTLER’s EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE. The 
films below may be shouting at a theater in your 
neighborhood, or available on videocassettes 


[Py Foy Erect 


Devil in Miss Jones III 
Devil in Miss Jones IV 
Star Angel 

Wild Things 

Wild Things I 


Three-Quarters Erect 


1001 Erotic Nights, Pt. I 
Angels of Passion 
Climax 

Dark Angel 

Dirty Dreams 

Double Standards 

Every Woman Has a Fantasy, Part LI 
Getting Personal 

Lovers Lane 

Make Me Want It 

Mouth Watering 
Peeping Tom 

Play Me Again, Vanessa 
The Ecstasy Girls II 

The Oddest Couple 
Ultimate Lover 

Unveiled 


~ Half Erect 


Beyond Desire 

Bi Bi Love 

Careful, He May Be Watching 
Caught From Behind 6 
Corporate Affairs 

Crazy With the Heat 
Female Aggressors 
Harem Girls 

Lust on the Orient Xpress 
Sex Loose 

69th Street Vice 

The Comeback of Marilyn 
Two at Once 

Working Girls 


One-Quarter Erect 


Behind The Green Door: The Sequel 
Sexline 

Sexually Altered States 

Some Kind of Woman 


Tasty 


Gy Petally Limp 


Down and Out in New York City 
Showdown 


NOTE: Since many X-rated films are cen- 
sured to conform to “local community stan- 
dards,” the movies we review here might not 
he exactly the version you see, Check with 
your theater lo make sure thal you're getting 
the real thing. 


PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country's nearly 50,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erolic entertainment. 


(VCX) Crocodile chronicles the 
amorous escapades of a nympho 
played with consummate ardor 
by super sucker-and-fucker Am- 
ber Lynn. Lynn lovers will drool 
with delight over Amber's four 
forays into hot, thrusting lust ful- 
fillment. Three of this blond 
dick-lifter’s fucks are straightfor- 
ward moaning, groaning, grunt- 
ing bonings, with Amber excel- 
ling in all positions, and the 
fourth has her shoving her face 
after Eric Edwards's cock up into 
Siobhan Hunter's cunt. Aside 
from Lynn and the one probing 
of Siobhan’s depths, Blondee has 
twat-filled moments from Leslie 
Winston (of the Billy Idol curl- 
ing, curdling lips) and Susan 
Bradley, whose complexion 
ought to clear up with a steady 
regimen of such stuffings. 
Though it could have used more 
sexual variety and made a better 
mix of fresher faces, Crocodile will 
be a boner builder for disciples of 
Blondee Lynn. —Christian Shapiro 


Harlem Candy 
(Wet Video) Harlem Candy- 
HUSTLER Video #3-is a nasty in- 
terracial tape that features Field 
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Marshal Bradley's long black dick 
snaking down hefty Honey Ma- 
lone’s lily-white throat and up Tif- 
fanie Storm's pussy and pooper; 
Blake Palmer's wedge-shaped 
cuntbuster ramming into new- 
comer Nina DePonca and old- 
comer Lois Ayres; and Amber 
Lynn wielding a strap-on dildoas if 
she'd been born with a dick. Har- 
lem is a sort of Romeo and Juliet, ser 
in the dark, sweet, sticky world of 
rival chocolate dynasties (headed 
by Bradley and Herschel Savage). 
The script is funny and inventive— 
DePonca's pussy opening as she 
fucks an invisible dick, and the 
damp spot on Shanna McCul- 
lough’s panties as she raises her 


twat slot-slurp that precedes their 
being joined by Jerry Butler fora 
sweaty, hyper-intense threeway), 


the pud-bursting level of erotic 
excellence makes it very difficult 
to keep count. Your fingers will be 
too busy. Sharon Mitchell proves 
she’s still got it as she goes from 
dick to dick, coaxing Francois 
Papillon’s cum onto her face while 
working Shone Taylor's wad onto 
her rear slot. Amber Lynn and 


Nina DePonca and Tiffanie Storm sample Angel Kelly's sweet Harlem Candy. 


skirt are wonderful touches—the 
camerawork is good, the girls are 
nicely depraved and, although 
you may not always be sure what's 
going on, the Henri Pachard-di- 
rected, sex-stuffed stroker is 
never dull. This chocolate candy 
is hot, hard stuff. -D. 0. 


She Comes 


in Colors 
&® & & 


(Visual Persuasion) Though Colors 
contains only four scenes of go- 
nadal frolicking (five if you count 
the Elle Rio/Sharon Mitchell hot- 


some punked-out blond slut 
humping butt-to-butt on a dou- 
ble dildo and licking ass-crack is 
a definite two-handed workout. 
Body-painter Jerry Butler turns 
Rio into a walking Jackson Pol- 
lack painting, then humps her on 
a canvas, shooting mucho jizzo 
onto her pigment-covered bod. 
The remainder of Comes is filled 
with art-opening party scenes, de- 
pictions of artists at work, a guy 
traipsing around in a dress and 
spoutings of psychobabble. This 
may sound unpromising, but She 
Comes in Colors will have all but the 
most damaged raincoaters com- 
ing in buckets. -C. S. 


Taija’s Satin 
Seduction 
&® © © 


(Cinderella Distributors) Tatja’s 
Satin Seduction is a crackling wall- 
to-wall fuckfest. The wisp of a 
story has coed Taija Rae unhappy 
because Olympic-hopeful boy- 
friend Peter North won't have 
sex with her until after the big 
qualifying meet. Fortunately, no 
one else on campus has that 
problem; so we're treated to 
some gold-medal fucking. Blondi 
Bee and Tony Montana almost 
pop the thermostat with the heat 
generated in their ball-slamming 
scorcher. In a wet-dream fantasy, 
North and Stacey Donovan go at 
it on a stationary dirt bike. The 
two grind their way toward the 
Cum King’s massive delivery in a 


‘y 


scene that's exquisitely shot. In 
another of the tape’s full-blown 
pud-pullers, big Chanel Price 
gets a big bone from new black 
stud Ray Victory. What’s Taija 
doing while all this is going on? 
Well, she does get a few good 
licks in: a bathtub muff-munch 
with Tanya Foxx and, finally, one 
with North in the tape’s sweaty, 
carnal climax. Taija’s scores sol- 
idly on almost every count, from 
great facials to crotch-bulging 
heat, which makes it easier to 
overlook the so-so production 
values, inconsistent acting and 
idiotic writing. -Sam Lowry 


Love Probe 
&¢ & © 


(Video Team) Using a model 
spacecraft that’s a cross between 
the Starship Enterprise and a Doc 
Johnson pleasure pack, Love 
Probe rips off Star Trek and Battle- 
star Galactica for a dispensible 
storyline that strings together 
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fucks without intruding on the 
heat. Humanlike extraterrestri- 
als on the spaceship watch video 
screens to monitor Earthling 
subjects in sexual experimenta- 
tion, with brief, mock-clinical dis- 
cussions between boffs. The sex 
begins with Tom Byron-—finger 
poised on her glistening shit- 
hole—giving a nasty, greasy hump 
to Amber Lynn, and finishes with 
Tracey Adams and Elle Rio doing 
a double-twat squat on Don Fer- 
nando-inspiring him to come 


once on each of thein. The star 
trippers also see Rio climbing 
onto Scott Irish’s face and stick- 
ing two fingers up her bunger; 
Fernando going in from behind 
to snack on the fresh cunt of 
lithe, California-blond Whitney 
Prince, and a very close shot 
from the rear of Byron and Angel 
Kelly as she opens the pinkness of 
her black hole and fingers her 
clit. This is a Probe worth pene- 
trating examination. -C_S. 


White Trash 
& © 


(Paradise Visuals) Herschel Sav- 
age and Sheri St. Clair are a cou- 
ple of real-estate salespeople who 
can't keep their hands, mouths or 
pudenda off of their clients and 
employees, which comes as no 
surprise. The gimmick here is 
novelty-girl Viper, with her full- 
color, body-length tattoo, shaved 
pubis and pierced and studded 
pussy and nipples. Viper may 
have a unique appearance, but 
her sleazings with Tom Byron 
and St. Clair are unexceptional. 
The rest of White Trash is solid, 
straight, professional sex, the 
kind that may be better than what 
you actually have yourself, but 
isn't nearly as good as what you 
dream about. There are a few 
transcendent moments, such as 
when cleaning ladies Keisha and 
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Directed by Henri Pachard. 

Starring Nina Hartley, John Leslie, Colleen 
Brennan, Joey Silvera, Lynn Armitage, Porsche 
Lynn, Angie Damazo, Rainer Abendroth, Merce- 
des Hart, Christoph Clark, Susan Herbst and 
Dana Douglas. 

Videocassette by Caballero Home Video. 

This classy shot-in-Europe poon produc- 
tion from veteran dick-feature director 
Henri Pachard is a tasty display of raw talent 
and technical expertise. The brilliant Pach- 
ard has melded several elements of gonadal 
greatness into this carnal compound of varie- 
ty sex peformed by traditional American fa- 
vorites (Colleen Brennan, Nina Hartley, John 
Leslie, Joey Silvera, Porsche Lynn) and exot- 
ic Europeans who are brand-new to the U.S. 
erotic scene. 

The action, ranging from a high-romance 
cunt-ream of Brennan by Leslie, to Porsche 
Lynn's ass-cheeky taunting of Joey Silvera— 
who’s in bondage with his butt on a bidet-and 
on to the versatile Rainer Abendroth’s solid 
ass-packing of dusky, dick-stroking she-male 
Dana Douglas, is all expertly spliced and 
intercut with an eye for maintaining consist- 
ently strong jolt values. Powerful impulses 
will sear through the discerning perv's neu- 


American and European stars top the membership list of Club Ecstasy. 


ral-sexual system at the sight 
of Hartley being simultaneous- 
ly sphincter-and-clit-tongued 
while being thoroughly worked 
over by sultry sluts Angie Da- 
mazo and Lynn; not to mention 
Silvera dicking a delectable duo 
of hot damsels, and Eurohunk 
Christoph Clark’s rimjob and 
digital probing of balloon-bos- 
omed, platinum-blonde Lynn 
Armitage prior to her excruciat- 
ingly positioned butt-fuck. The 
pacing, lighting, passion, humor 
and high-voltage, direct-current 
couplings all make Club Ecstasy 
an organization worthy of your 
member. —C.S. 
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Mauvais DeNoire polish Savage's 
knob and the closing trip to face- 
job city on F. M. Bradley's pole, 
but this is only a series of casually 
tossed-off tumbles. Perhaps be- 
cause of its throwaway consisten- 
cy, White Trash is not totally 
worthless garbage. -C.S. 


Jane Bond 
Meets 


Thunderballs 
& © 4 


(Video) Aside from not intruding 
on schlurp-and-schtup time, the 
best things about the duelling- 
libido spy-versus-spy storyline of 
Jane Bond is that it moves, is easy 
to follow, doesn’t unravel into a 
mass of loose ends and resists any 
temptations to go serious. Still, 
the plot is only a string upon 
which to hang six scenes. One, 
a lethargic ladies-only labe-lick 
with pert nips Stacey Donovan 
and Sheena Horne, is so bland, it 
doesn't count, while shaven-and- 
tattooed twat Viper and blond 
strumpet Shelly Sand working 
squack magic on straining Jesse 


Eastern's wand as he writhes for 
release, while chained to a table- 
top, should probably count as 
1%, The closing nonsex spanking 
of Horne by Sasha Gabor ought 
to also count for something, The 
remaining four fornications fall 
somewhere in-between on the 
scrot-tightening scale; with Scott 
Irish lobbing globs onto the back 
of Whitney Prince, acute, sparse- 
ly-thatched blond thing in thigh- 
high boots, ranking raunchiest. 
Thunderballs is no gale-force 
blowout, but it surely will send a 
distant rumbling to your nuts. 
-C. S. 


Anal Angels 
& & 


(Video Exclusives) Frank James is 
top turd-thumper in Angels, with 
three gushing appearances. 


James's best features him and 
new, dusky dude Ray Victory 
launching dual semen streamers 


Biacn noapvoNmave| “Wn | 
across the whorish face of cheap- 
blond-looking Lori Lovitt, who 
then crams her mouth full of two 
tones of choad. Tanya Foxx's 
dainty manure dumper gets 
pumped twice; Buffy Davis pulls 


Jane Bond: Lovelies Stacey Donovan and Sheena Horne languish in a labe-lick. 


24 


her cunt wide as her back-40 is 
powerfully plowed; and Tish Am- 
brose, after opening her poop- 
chute to several devices at the 
hands of Lois Ayres, closes out 
the tape with Sasha Gabor’s sau- 
sage lodged in her shitter. The 
main problems of this shoot were 
a totally unsubstantiated story- 
line and sound difficulties. The 
voices are all dubbed and out of 
sync throughout-not just during 
the sex scenes—and the unset- 
tling, disembodied conversations 
are decidedly dick-softening. 
Still, turn down the sound, crank 
up your stereo, and maybe these 
Angels will take you at least half- 
way to bunghole paradise. —C. S. 


Backdoor Lust 
: 4 

(L.A. Video) Backdoor Lust opens 
with a scorching threeway, cut- 
ting directly to Scene Two, with 
heavy cocksucking and a butt- 
fuck, then proceeds to cut to 
harder and deeper thrills. Of the 
13 gushing-dick shots in this com- 
pilation tape, an even dirty dozen 
result from butthole penetra- 
tion, including one slut-splitting 
anus/cunt double punch with 


Psssst! Are you tired of the 
same old faces, the same old 
cunts, tits and dicks looming 
at you from your TV screen? 
Weil, San Diego-based Home- 
grown Video may have just 
what you're looking for: tapes 
of real people-not porn ac- 
tors-enthusiastically fucking, 
sucking, dorking and porking 
mouths, cocks, twats and 
butts. Homegrown's unique 
video catalog offers the dis- 
cerning viewer more than 80 
cassettes of people who 
could be your neighbors per- 
forming an incredible variety 
of sexual acts, ranging from 
solo female masturbation to 
conventional male/female sex 
to threeways to the extraordi- 
nary Mr. Latex, who peels 
away layer after layer of latex 
body suits, then gives himself 
a two-quart enema and danc- 
es around in toe shoes. 
Sounds interesting, doesn't 
it? Request your catalog from 
Homegrown Video, P.O. Box 
16365, San Diego, CA 92116. 


Ron Jeremy roughriding the rear 
hole. You won't know how Sheri 
St. Clair manages to take it, but 
you'll be glad she did. The scene 
climaxes with strands of penile 
pearls framing St. Clair’s ass 
cheeks and freshly fucked holes. 
This superb achievement of se- 
men artistry is surpassed five 
fucks later when two foreign bim- 
bos coax huge firehose spurts of 
jizz from their buddy's big boner. 
These are all salvaged scenes. 
You may have seen some of them 
in such bores as The Backdoor 
Club, but presented in this raun- 
chy hit-and-hit fashion, they gain 
new impact. -C. S. 


SEX VIDEO 
RATING GUIDE 
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Superior. Delivers fullest satisfaction 


* ¢ € 


Above average. Hard-on material 
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Standard video fare. Has moments. 


<= 


Little to recommend. Desperation time 


JUNE HUSTLER 


aac 


©) 1987 Excalibur Entertainment. inc 


Tis en) 


i 


Staring Ginger Lynn, Hamy Reems, Lisa De Leeuw, Jamie Gillis, Nina 
Hartley, Eric Edwards, Janey Robbins, Paul Thomas, Amber Lynn, Richard 
Pacheco and Kitten Natividad. 


TEN LITTLE MAIDENS is an erotic take-off on the Agatha Christie murder 
mystery, “Ten Little Indians.” Reviewers have called this film the “BEST 
ADULT FILM EVER PRODUCED.” It begins with a mysterious letter being 
delivered to John and Carol inviting them to an alkexpense-paid 
weekend vacation on a secluded island. What follows is the most erotic 
feast ever filmed—a feast that makes “Tom Jones” look like a breakfast 
cereal commercial. To divulge any more would ruin the surprise twist at 
film's end 


Since we also feel that this is clearty the best adult film of all time WE 
GUARANTEE THAT YOU WILL ENJOY IT COMPLETELY! Period! If you 
disagree just send it back, no questions asked. and we will exchange it for 
the adult movie of your choice—all you pay is shipping 


lias 


VISA 


TO ORDER TOLL FREE: 


In sel 1-800-VIDEO-CA or (714) 773-5855 7 Days 


Offer void after midnight of last day of issue month 


LOWEST PRICES GUARANTEED!!! 


We guarantee that our prices for video movies are the lowest 
available throughout the United States! Period! We refuse to be beat 
by any competitor. If you find a movie advertised at a lower price 
than we advertise, we will beat their price by $1.00!!! All you have to 
do is attach their ad to our order form and deduct $1.00 from their 
advertised sale price—that's all you pay. 


NOW YOU CAN ENJOY THE FINEST IN ADULT 
MOVIES AT LOW, LOW WHOLESALE PRICES! 
The complete original productions packaged by the movie studios, 
all at low, low discount prices. Plus, you can exchange these movies 
as often as you like. The more you exchange, the lower your cost. There 
is no time limit. No hidden cost. And no membership fees. 


EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED - AS LOW AS 


plus $3.00 per tape shipping and handling 
The world's largest selection of adult video movies 
No monthly ‘Club’ fees. All orders shipped promptly 
Exchange as often as you like Lifetime quality guaranteed! 
We sell only BRAND NEW MOVIES, not used! 


PURCHASE 
ANY SALE 


plus $3.00 per tape shipping and handling 


TITLE YOU 
OTHER TITLES AS LOW AS $168.95! 


a The same titles selling elsewhere for $69.95 & up 


4 |] Please send the following discount movie(s) & $28.95 + 3.00 per 
movie s/h = $34.95 (Calif. residents add 6% sales tax) 


(exchange tors will be sent with order) 
C1 VHS format © BETA format © Please send color catalog 


y SIGNATURE 


| AM OF LEGAL AGE 


ZIP. 


1 VISA © MASTERCARD (© MONEY ORDER © CHECK 
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3621 W. Commonweatth, Fullerton, Ca. 92633 


1 AMANDA BY NIGHT 
02) ANYTIME... ANYPLACE 
1 AUNT PEG GOES TO HOLLYWOOD 
0 BAD GIRLS | 
0 BAD GIRLS I 
UC BARBARA BROADCAST 
C) BATTLE OF THE STARS 1! | MARINA VICE 
(2 BOTH WAYS C) MATTINEE IDOL 
} BROTHERS GRIME ADULT CARTOONS [ ] MISTY BETHOVEN 
| BROWN SUGAR 1) MEMPHIS CATHOUSE BLUES 
| CAFE FLESH C1 NASTY GIRLS 
] CANDY STRIPERS () NEVER SO DEEP 
1) CENTERSPREAD GIRLS C) OLYMPIC FEVER 
OC) CHARLI () PAMELA MANN 
2) CO-ED FEVER ] PANDORA'S MIRROR 
] CORPORATE ASSETS _) PANTY RAID 
© CROCODILE BLONDEE PINK LAGOON 
] DANCERS Cl) PRETTY PEACHES 
C DEBBIE DOES DALLAS C1) RANDY THE ELECTRIC LADY 
C2) DEEP THROAT } ROCKIN’ WITH SEKA 
C2 DEVIL IN MISS JONES | }] ROMANCING THE BONE 
] DEVIL IN MISS JONES II 17 INTO SNOWY 
DIRTY WESTERNS ) SEX BOAT 
) EAT Al THE BLUE FOX SEX SPA USA 
0 ECSTACY GIRLS SEX WARS 
8104 SEX WORLD 
1 600 FANTASY LANE SEXCAPADES 
o0“44" () STAR 64 
| FIONA ON FIRE (1) STAR 85 
C-) FOXY BROWN 1 STAR VIRGIN 
QO GIRLFRIENDS ) SURRENDER IN PARADISE 
) GIRLS ON FIRE ] SWEET YOUNG FOXES 
1 GOOD, THE BAD & THE HORNY D TABOO 
| HANKY PANKY ) TEN LITTLE MAIDENS 
HOT DALLAS NIGHTS ULTRA FLESH 
HOT FUDGE ] VANESSA MAID IN MANHATTAN 
| LIKE TO WATCH VIVA VANESSA - THE UNDRESSER 


_] INDIANA JOAN 
C INSIDE CHINA LEE 
C) KATE & THE INDIANS 
] LEGEND OF BLUE LADY 
LET ME TELL YA’BOUT WHITE CHICKS 
LUST AT FIRST BITE 


HIRE THE HANDICAPPED - IT’S JUST GOOD BUSINESS! 


by Allan MacDonell 


he airplane is grounded in St. 
i Louis en route to New York 
City. We've been sitting 

around for more than an hour. The 
present reality is unbearable. My 
mind flashes back to a flight of my 
youth, in those long bygone days 
when aviation was still a glamour in- 
dustry, and | was a budding perv. | 
close my eyes and savor the memory. 
After so many years the images have 
acquired a vivid, dreamlike quality. | 
picture my formative self trembling 
while a stacked hostess of the skies 
bends to check the seatbelt clasped 
in my throbbing lap. Thrilled at the 
proximity of her matured-woman 
breasts (she must be all of 20 years 
old), | suck in her scent and ogle her 
long, enamel-red fingernails. | suc- 
cumb to the sensual spell of this 
upper-stratosphere career-creature. 

Sleazeball in the making, | slouch 
in my seat and fixate on the flexing 
haunches of a tight-skirted stew. 
Leaning forward, resting her elbows 
on the stainless-steel handrail, she 
pushes a drink cart up the aisle, then 
back again. My sexually overloaded 
little mind drifts into an erotic doze. 
What seems like moments later, | am 
brought back to an uncomfortable 
conscious awareness by the clammy 
emission of a high-flying pubescent 
wet dream. 

| overcome my embarrassment 
and in a squeaky adolescent voice 
shyly ask a stewardess if she will 
give me some tissues. 

“Oh, do you need to blow your 
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nose, little boy?” she asks solicitously, 
leaning into my airspace. Goddamn if that 
youthful blood doesn't resurge into my 
penis. My wiener gets hard again. | feel the 
whole thing starting all over. 

“No,” | pipe up, “I don't need to blow my 
nose. You see, I've had a little accident. 
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It’s sort of personal and private.” 

“Why didn’t you say so right away?” 
She smiles broadly, understanding fully, 
and leans in closer to me. My cock swells 
to man-size as her hand snakes past the 
seatbelt and works inside the crotch of my 
schoolboy trousers. “My, my. We weally 


ti 


hab a messy-wessy here. Wittle me 
thinks your wee-wee wants a wittle 
cweaning wady.” 

| can’t believe my luck. Just wait ‘til | 
get back to school. I'll be king of the play- 
ground. | start composing my “What | Did 
for Summer Vacation” essay as the blond 


fantasy figure, in real-live flesh, runs her 
living-color lips up my sweet bone of 
youth, flicking her tongue tip at my cock 
head, licking globs of jizz from my knob. 
My equipment is soon shiny and clean. 
“Just let me polish it up for you, dear little 
boy,” she purrs, twisting and leering las- 
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civiously at me before returning her face 
to do detail work on my hot preteen rod. 

| can hardly keep from moaning. In 
fact, | moan. “Ohh,” | moan. “Good God, 
woman, keep spit-shining that schwanz, 
and you'll have a whole new mess to 
clean up!” 


 lllustfation by Andy Hoyas 


TIMES SQUARE SEX 


My employers are sending me cross-country to do a 24-hour 
whirlwind report on Times Square’s dying sleaze industry. 


“Oh, make me dirty, you wild manchild 
stud.” She’s wailing. Cum’s boiling in my 
balls. “Make me filthy; splatter me with 
your jailbait spunk.” To think, I’d board- 
ed the plane a virgin; I hadn’t even jerked 
off with my left hand yet. Here’s this so- 
phisticated woman of the world, a sla- 
vering sex slave of my dick. This is going 
to bea fuck I'll remember for along time. 

Something slams into the side of my 
head and jolts my prick out of her hole. 
The scene dissolves to reality, and I’m 
rocked by the impact of another colli- 
sion. Has the plane crashed? 

“Sorry about that,” says a fat, hare- 
lipped woman in an airline uniform. “I 
didn’t mean to wake you.” She turns to 
hand some scumbag his club soda with a 
twist and hits me again with her butt. 

Painfully swollen and throbbing, I turn 
to my traveling companion. “Airline stew- 
ardesses aren't what they used to be.” 

“What?” he says, moving aside the ear- 
plug of his Walkman and squinting at me. 
“You look sort of funny.” 

“I wish this fucking plane would take 
off. I can’t wait to get to New York.” 

“What?” he says. 
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PERIOD 


I head for the toilet. We’ve had no air- 
conditioning for 40 minutes. The stews 
are sweating, and their hair is matted, but 
they aren’t any sexier than garment work- 
ers. I try to jerk off in the lavatory, but I 
can’t hold an arousing image in my mind. 
A long piss helps a bit. 

I get back to my seat as the plane taxies 
down the runway and takes off. The ceil- 
ing panels shake, visibly pulling apart. I 
think about death and the relative unim- 
portance of my trip, then we are in the 
air, flying smoothly. I think about life and 
what a big cheese I have become. My em- 
ployers are sending me cross-country to 
do a 24-hour whirlwind report on the 
dying screaze industry of Times Square, 
New York City, world trade center of sin 
and wickedness. 

* * 

Our hotel is located on a symptomati- 
cally sleazified sector of Eighth Avenue 
just north of Slime Square, depravity 
center for the known depths of illicit sex- 
ual degeneracy and despair in the free 
world. The most noticeable thing about 
our hotel are hordes of unsupervised pu- 
bescent boys and girls milling about the 


Nye Hive itn Mh ¥ 


Ns} | 


an, 


lobby, trying to catch the attention of my- 
self and other aged pervs. 

The fourth floor is particularly infest- 
ed with hyperactive, libidinous little mon- 
sters. I lock the door to my room and 
turn on the TV to watch the news. To- 
morrow’s lead story echoes through my 
mind. “Middle-aged pornmonger nab- 
bed in kiddie sex-for-pay scandal.” The 
streets outside my window are teeming 
with diseased muggers, rapists, murder- 
ers and worse, all oozing a deadly slime, 
dying to infect out-of-town innocents 
such as myself. In the hall outside my 
door roam squads of preteen squack. Vi- 
sions of life without parole dance in my 
head, and I decide to do the safe thing. I 
venture to the streets. 

It’s almost two in the morning, and the 
sidewalks are as crowded as many towns 
get during peak of day, and twice as 
bright. Everyone appears to have com- 
mitted at least one felony during the past 
24 hours. Street vendors hawk souvenirs, 
jewelry, sunglasses and other slum. This 
is Times Square. A guy could get disori- 
ented. At least the blacks seem to have 
given up this break-dancing shit. 

“Sinse,” hisses a weed salesman. 

“Thai stick,” hisses a competitor. 

“Crack,” wheezes a ghostly spade. 

“Say, fellow,” I politely inquire of the 
ghastly cocaine resaler, “might you direct 
me to Show World, the global-famous, 
three-story sex emporium?” 

I don’t recommend this course of ac- 
tion, but I go with the man. We cut across 
42nd Street back toward Eighth Avenue. 

“Lemme tell you ‘bout Show World, 
man, They got anything you want. They 
got hank books and big rubber dicks, if 
you’re into that. Downstairs they got 
jerkoff booths, and that’s with films or 
real people. Lots of black pussy and dick 
in those live shows. On the top floor is a 
stage show; eight or ten dollar, see some 
people fuck, go all through wit’ it. Also 
up there is where they got the naked girls 
walkin’ around, get you in the booth wit’ 
them. They take you in the back room 
and screw too, ah believe. All sorts of 
black and Spanish, really young girls too. 
Big tittie. I used to work there.” 

This particular litule bit of 42nd Street 
looks like a free-form holding cell. 

“What's a ‘hank book’?” I ask. 

“You jokin’? You know. A fuck book.” 

“I'd forgot.” 

“Well, this is the place. Cost a dollar to 
get in. Sure you don’t want no weed or 
base, homes?” 

mh ee te 

From the outside, Show World’s just 
another neon and fluorescent-fronted 
flotsam tank. I give the big, expressionless 
cashier a dollar, and his beefy hand slides 
four brass tokens across to me. I saunter 

(continued on page 36) 
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. two o'clock, right on the button!” 


“Lookee here, darlin’. . 
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TIMES SQUARE SEX (oninued jrom page 28) 


Yes, I will rest, and tomorrow the Puerto Rican putas 
will be nailed like they’ve never been nailed. 


into the flashing lights and blaring disco, 


down a corridor of video peep booths. 
Nothing really impresses me in the hank- 
book and rubber-goods store. The down- 
stairs is closed for repair, or perhaps to 
mop out jizz. 

The top floor is crowded with sultry 
babes slinking around in silky lingerie. 
Girls outnumber guys three to one. Black 
and Spanish, real young girls too. Big 
tittie. I walk through them as if through a 
Fellini-directed dream sequence. Their 
lips curl invitingly, breasts quiver and 
tongues slide slowly along lips as the girls 
flash gash. 

“It’s just a dollar to start,” purrs a per- 
fect Rosarita princess, beckoning toward 
her personalized coin slot. I mentally 
check my wallet. I have only about $300. 

“I've got to go get more money. I'll be 
right back.” 

<“—- * 

I burst through the door of my travel- 
ing companion’s hotel room, completely 
out of breath, having run all the way from 
Show World. “Give me all your money,” I 
say reasonably. 

“What?” He adjusts the earplug of his 
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Walkman. “You look funny, man.” 

“Give me all your money or I will jump 
out this window.” 

He pulls me in off the ledge and sits on 
my chest. He stays on my chest, arguing 
that the girls, VD and all, will be there to- 
morrow. I should get some rest so I can 
put more into it in the morning. 

Yes, I will rest, and tomorrow the Puer- 
to Rican putas will be nailed like they've 
never been nailed. I stop at the ice ma- 
chine on my way to my room and fill a 
bucket with cubes. I need to cool out. A 
pair of slatternly grade-schoolers lounge 
provocatively at the soda machine. They 
watch me speculatively. One slides a little 
tongue out. I can’t stand it. 

I run to my room and slip into a fitful 
sleep, enjoying a plague of feverish vi- 
sions in a land of underage, spic-pussy 
passion, never dreaming the day will 
bring the first revelations that things are 
not what they seem. 

* * * 

The hotel elevator is kid territory; they 
own it. I get on at my own risk. They all 
look at me. I take the initiative. “What are 
all you kids doing here?” 


“We're up here from Texas,” drawls a 
relatively tall, blond young fellow whom 
I've taken for a baby-faced pimp. “We're 
all students at the Sam Houston Secon- 
dary School for Precocious Economists. 
We're visiting commercial banking cen- 
ters in the city.” 

At street level I exit; a man of shattered 
delusions. 

a: 

I’m on the phone with Dale Ashmun, a 
New York-based freelance horndog. Dale 
has just listened patiently to my rhapsod- 
ic Psalm of Our Lady the Hot Latin 
Whore, calmly hearing my closing pleas 
for a vast loan. 

“Allan,” says Dale, gentle and tactful, 
“are you aware that only about half of 
those girls trick, and most of them are 
transsexuals of one stage or another. 
Cha-cha queens, kid. They'll tuck it back 
between their legs, blow you, then whip 
it out and fuck your mind.” 

It’s a good thing I’m not rich. I might 
have come back working for Blueboy. 

oe ae 

It’s nighttime again. Josh Alan Fried- 
man, longtime Screw writer and auth- 
or of the superb Tales of Times Square 
(Delacorte Press), must-reading for any- 
one who enjoys this magazine, is con- 
ducting a tour. “Every time I come down 
here,” he says, “something else is miss- 
ing.” He points out closed-down theaters, 
sex shows, stripper palaces, amusement 
arcades, bars and eateries—all with a his- 
tory. “Nobody knows how many great 
songs were written in that building,” Josh 
says emotionally, pointing to some build- 
ing. “It'll come down any day now.” 

We go to the new Marriot Hotel, glis- 
tening crystal towers of steel and mirror. 
A glass elevator takes us up 40 stories. We 
come back down to the lobby. There are 
several posh bars and snob scarf pits. 
People look at us like we’d be more wel- 
come elsewhere. I dump a big shit in their 
posh toilet, and we go away. 

* * * 

“You can practically smell it,” says Josh. 

I can practically smell it. Young teen 
snatch, quivering and trembling with 
anxious anticipation, is lined up at a con- 
cession counter. REAL FALSE ID'S, 
reads a sign. The girls rub their thighs to- 
gether wickedly. 

“These girls come across from Jersey,” 
explains Josh. “They need an ID to get 
into bars here; so their boyfriends bring 
them to this place. They're not sure if it’s 
against the law or not; so they’re nervous. 
Around 5:30 there’s a crowd of them. 
Neighborhood pervs line up three-deep 
at this window to watch.” 

* * * 

The Harmony, formerly the Melody 

Burlesk, is one of the oldest of the few 
(continued on page 46) 
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fe are no slings and arrows of 
outrageous fortune for our amorous 
archers-they never fail to get 
lucky. When hot-blooded Jessica aban- 
dons her practice to zero in on the 
tempting target between Lauren's legs, 
she scores an immediate bull's-eye. 
Lauren, drawn taut as a bow, is not 
about to give her partner the shaft, and 
soon both girls are quivering with pleas- 
ure. Cupid himself could not have fired a 
surer shot. 
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TIMES SQUARE SEX (continued from page 56) 


“She talks dirty, you shoot your jizz, and a few minutes 
later a faggot sneaks in and licks your cum off the glass.” 
——— se 


surviving clubs in Times Square. It smells 
as old as it looks. We ascend a narrow 
flight of stairs and pass a crustacean who 
waves Josh through and charges regular 
chumps eight bucks to step inside. The 
lobby walls are adorned with auto- 
graphed photos of bygone strippers and 
showbiz pals of the Harmony’s owner. 

Seats are arranged around three sides 
of the raised stage—plenty to choose 
from. In the old days, Josh tells me, 
prime porn-poon served hot-box lunch 
for a dollar a lick on the side of the stage. 
Now, it’s just a run-of-the-mill strip show. 
The chicks come out four or five times to 
taped music, revealing more with each 
pass. Some nights the girls circulate 
among the crowd, sitting on guys’ laps 
and being moderately mauled for dollar 
tips. This is called Mardi gras. 

A large, tired blonde sashays around 
the lip of the stage. What sort of jamoke 
puts out eight clams to see this freight? I 
look around. It’s hard to look at these no- 
energy guys. It’s hard to look at her. I’m 
caught between my wilting cock and a 
hard place. She goes behind the curtain 
to prepare for her next number. 


“Do you really need to see this woman 

naked?” asks Josh, rising to leave. 
+ # & 

Back at Show World the downstairs is 
open for business. Noise levels are high, 
with barkers shouting their pitches in 
competition with a gonad-churning disco 
beat. A cadre of neon- and strobe-lit, 
underwear-clad cooze stalks the narrow 
aisle, luring cunt-struck Joes into one-on- 
one jerkoff booths. I look at them with 
new insight. I see traces of mustache, 
squared shoulders, feet too big. They 
don’t fool me. 

“You get in there with a plate of glass 
between you, she talks dirty on the phone, 
you shoot your jizz, and a couple minutes 
later a faggot sneaks in and licks your 
cum off the glass,” explains Josh. 

I sidle into a live-sex booth. A dozen or 
so booths are set in a semicircle around a 
platform that supports a putatively fuck- 
ing couple. Each booth has a little win- 
dow. Insert a token, and a cover over the 
window rises, affording a clear view of 
the couple inside. An arrangement of 
mirrors ensures each window has several 
views from different angles. 
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I insert a token, and the window cover 
slides up. A black guy is crawling around 
on top of a black girl. He has the hairiest 
ass and legs I have ever seen on a human 
being. I bring my face close to the win- 
dow and glimpse furtive faces grimacing 
intently in the other windows. Can they see 
me too? The blind slides down, and I insert 
no more tokens. 

* * * 

The live-sex stage performance at 
Show World is better attended than the 
Harmony’s strip routines. It’s a similar 
setup, but less musty—a stage with rows of 
seats on three sides. We get seats in the 
front side row. Video monitors show tapes 
of Randy West boning Stacey Donovan. 

Some guys in the audience watch the 
TV screens, some talk to one another, 
some talk to themselves, and others sto- 
ically tough it out until a real dream 
comes out to create fantasy onstage. 

A very bored P.A. voice announces the 
next show. Several slouchers rouse to full 
sitting position. A leggy, tight-bodied, 
swell-busted girl with dirty-blond hair 
struts past rows of gawkers and hits the 
stage in synch with blaring, new-wave, 
synthesized eroticism. 

She’s not wearing much, and it doesn’t 
stay on long; she’s on a tight schedule. 
She visits the lip on each side of the stage, 
bends forward and sticks her ass out for 
inspection. There are no hemorrhoids. 
She hits each side of the stage again, 
holding her cunt open. It is positively 
panoramic. She is joined by her male 
partner, who is stripped, put in a dog col- 
lar and manacled, a common theme. 
They doa mock-dominance routine, with 
mock blowjob, mock spanking and mock 
cunt-munching. She gets on top. 

It looks as if they may have achieved 
penetration. I stand for a better view. 
Yes, it’s not real hard, but I think it’s in 
there. They both shudder, and it’s over. 
We applaud as they dress. The team 
hasn’t expected applause-it’s extra. The 
couple is paid $50 to $70 each for five to 
seven shows a day. It’s safe to assume 
none of them have attended the Sam 
Houston Secondary School for Preco- 
cious Economists. 

* * co 

The very bored P.A. voice announces 
that the headliner, Kitten Natividad, will 
be live onstage in ten minutes. The video 
monitors stay blank. There’s nothing to 
do but check out the crowd. 

The audience is composed of a fairly 
harmless-looking crew of young and old 
geezers. They're an alert bunch, riding a 
little adrenaline in anticipation of the 
great Kitten Natividad, former Miss 
Nude Universe and Russ Meyer ultra- 
vixen. The gents converse among them- 
selves amiably. A friendly, hometown, 

(continued on page 92) 
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Blame it all on Johnny Moss. Before the easygoing 
Texan emerged as the first winner of the World Series 
of Poker in 1970, most people thought professional 
poker players were gangsters, just a cut above the 
Mafia. Today the World Series of Poker and other 
major poker tournaments are televised nationally 
Poker tournaments ale as aecepted in America as 
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POKER PLAYOFFS 


I could have won the $75,000 first prize. Is it any 
wonder that poker players get excited about tournaments? 
eee 


the baseball World Series or the Super- 
bowl. Over the next 12 months gambling 
casinos and card rooms around the world 
will pay more than $30 million to winning 
tournament-poker players. If the growth 
rate continues as expected, the amount 
could hit $50 million by 1990, casino ex- 
ecutives agree. 

Experts link this poker craze to the na- 
tional mood in favor of lotteries—huge 
payoffs for a small investment. I caught 
tournament fever in 1984 in a Draw for 
the Gold poker tourney at the Riviera 
Club in Las Vegas. I walked away from 
the table with third place and $8,500 in 
cash-not bad for a total investment of 
$400. Had I won the final hand I played, 
I'd have been assured of $35,000, and I 
could have won the $75,000 first prize. Is 
it any wonder poker players get excited 
about tournaments? 

Although Las Vegas is home of the 
World series of Poker, major tourna- 
ments are held regularly in Nevada, Cali- 
fornia, Washington, Montana, Oregon 
and England. Recently, a group of top 
poker players anted up $10,000 each ina 
winner-take-all poker event onboard 


an ocean cruiser. For their ten big ones, 
the players took along a companion and 
sailed from New York to England, playing 
big-stakes poker all the way. It’s a far cry 
from the old riverboat gamblers, but as 
my poker-playing pal Herbie said, “What 
a way to travel!” 

Nobody knows exactly how many 
Americans play poker for fun or profit; 
estimates put the figure in the 60-million 
range. In my family, my father plays, and 
he was taught to play by his father. If 
you’re a poker player, check your family 
tree and you may find a similar history. 

Today’s professional gamblers, who 
compete in such tourneys as the Golden 
Nugget Grand Prix of Poker, the million- 
dollar Stairway to the Stars, the World 
Series of Poker, the Pot of Gold and the 
British No-Limit Hold "Em tournament, 
are often owned by corporate syndicates 
that bankroll them. Berry Johnston, who 
won the 1986 World Series of Poker and 
pocketed $570,000 for his $10,000 buy- 
in, had to share his winnings with his 
backers. It was rumored that one hapless 
soul, who won $70,000 in a smaller tour- 
nament, was chagrined to discover he 
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had sold 150% of himself to backers. For- 
tunately, they were sympathetic to his 
plight—it’s a rare poker player who hasn't 
gonc broke once or twice in his career— 
and agreed to accept less than they were 
actually owed. 

Poker players even have their own 
magazine. Poker Player is published bi- 
weekly by Gambling Times magazine, and 
claims more than 27,000 subscribers. It 
carries stories about poker tournaments 
for men and women. 

Professional poker players agree it’s 
more than money that attracts them to 
tournaments. They love the intense ex- 
citement, the feeling of constant action. 

The thrill of beating a poker legend 
like Texas Dolly Brunson or Amarillo 
Slim is the driving force that draws many 
of the amateur players to tournaments. 
In the Silver Tournament at the Draw for 
the Gold lowball event, I was petrified 
when I sat down across the table from 
one of the grand old men of poker— 
Oklahoma Johnny Hale. Don’t ask how it 
happened, but I knocked him out of the 
playoffs. He pocketed $6,500 and fourth 
place and, like the gentlemen he is, wish- 
ed everybody well. He even winked at me 
as he walked away, whistling. Talk about 
high style. 

Depending on where it’s played or how 
much is at stake, you can get into a poker 
tournament for as little as $25 or as much 
as $10,000. You can also qualify to play in 
a major tourney and win a free $10,000 
buy-in by winning one of many satellite 
tournaments held at a growing number 
of Nevada and California card rooms. A 
card-room manager in Las Vegas ex- 
plains: “We hold satellite tournaments 
because it keeps our regular customers 
coming back, hoping they'll pick up a win 
and a chance at the big money.” 

Amarillo Slim swears that novice play- 
ers really have a chance to win a major 
tournament, and many of the other pro- 
fessionals agree. “You have to look at 
those tokes in front of you as chips and 
not dollars,” says Slim. “If you start wor- 
rying about how many groceries or cars 
that pile of chips could buy, you're fin- 
ished. No gambler can win playing on 
scared money.” 

Johnny S. says he enjoys worldclass 
poker for more reasons than the money. 
He claims it enhances his sex life. 

“When my wife and I went on the 
Queen Elizabeth 2 for a million-dollar 
tournament, one night we dined at the 
captain’s table,” claims Johnny. 

“My wife is a sexy redhead. Frankly, 
our sex life had suffered because I was 
spending most of my nights trying to tear 
up the other poker players. But on that 
cruise she had me all to herself. She 
about ate me alive, and I loved every min- 
ute of it.” 
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POKER PLAYOFFS 


There’s a saying around poker tables that gambling and 
sex don’t mix. Don’t believe it. 


There's a saying around poker tables 
that gambling and sex don’t mix. Don’t 
believe it. After I placed in the money in 
my third tournament, I went into the 
cashier’s cage to collect my winnings. | 
headed for my room for some badly 
needed rest when a stunning blonde in a 
black dress blocked my way. Her perfume 
was expensive, and her body was at least a 
10-maybe a 12. 

“You're really good,” she said, practi- 
cally purring. “Can I buy you a drink?” 

Grinning foolishly, 1 followed her to 
the bar. Another girl, equally well-pro- 
portioned, intercepted me and almost 
fought the blonde for the right to my 
company. At that moment my wife, who 
doesn't have to back off from anyone in 
the looks department, rescued me. 

“Sorry, gals, he’s mine,” she said. “His 
kids are waiting for the big poker player 
to take them to Circus Circus. You prom- 
ised, you know?” 

As my wife led me away from the two 
heavily breathing beauties, I wasn’t sure 
whether I'd won or lost. But the money 
felt good in my pocket. 

Rich Gold, a top poker player wno 
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makes his home in Las Vegas, admits he 
loves his lifestyle. “If you’re a winning 
poker player in Las Vegas, you can have 
your pick of beautiful women,” he de- 
clares. “Some really gorgeous gals follow 
the tournaments. They remind me of 
groupies at a rock concert, always look- 
ing for the winners. Television has turned 
poker players into celebrities. I played in 
one tournament at the Stardust and got 
lucky and won a few thousand. I’m head- 
ing through the casino, really tired, just 
wanting to hit my bed, when this gor- 
geous young thing comes up and slips her 
arm through mine. 

““You look tired,’ she tells me. She says 
she’s watched me play, and what I need is 
a rubdown and some rest. She tells me I 
can come to her room. 

“Naturally, the first thing running 
through my mind is she’s got to be a hook- 
er. She’s going to get me into a room, and 
a big dude is going to step out of the 
shower, and there goes my cash and 
maybe my skull. 

“Tt wasn’t that way at all. Turns out 
she’s a student at the University of Ne- 
vada who just wants to get to know more 
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“There... now your mother has something useful to do with her time!” 


50 


, heavy-set, 


about professional poker tournaments. A 
couple of drinks, a rubdown, and next 
thing I know this incredible creature and 
I are destroying all records for making 
love. I felt like I had won the tournament 
instead of coming in second. We've been 
seeing each other ever since.” 

An average poker tournament will 
draw anywhere from 150 to 350 players. 
They come from all over the U.S., though 
a majority are concentrated in Arizona, 
California and Nevada. Casinos are going 
all out to draw players through their 
doors. The Riviera Hotel, for example, 
recently announced the first annual se- 
ven-card stud tournament with $250,000 
in guaranteed prize money. Other hotels, 
like the Sands, are giving away trips to 
Hawaii, Mexico and San Francisco. 

An official at a Vegas casino admits the 
growing success of poker tournaments 
has stunned the casino industry. “This 
has become part of mainstream Ameri- 
ca,” he says. Tournaments of one kind or 
another are being played 365 days a year 
in Las Vegas. These include blackjack, 
craps, baccarat, roulette, bridge, gin 
rummy and sports handicapping. But the 
most popular by far is poker. 

Concerning the lure of tournaments, 
Dolly Brunson says, “A poker player lives 
like a millionaire even when he’s broke. 
All of us have been busted at one time or 
another, but we don’t have to stay broke. 
If you’re a man of your word and take 
care of your debts, there’s always some- 
body there to stake you.” 

Women are as much a part of tourna- 
ment-poker play as men. Mia is a slim, 
well-built blonde who wears outrageous 
T-shirts with sexy slogans to throw off 
her male competition. Mia believes gam- 
bling and sex pose a lethal combination. 

“When I'm playing, I try not to think 
about sex,” says Mia, who is Swedish, 
“Otherwise, I couldn’t concentrate on 
the game because I am very passionate by 
nature. Once I get away from the table, 
all I want to do is take a long, hot shower, 
jump between a pair of cool sheets and 
make wild love all night long.” 

Dave Moore, a poker player who lives 
in Palm Springs, California, found him- 
self involved in a $10,000 lowball tourna- 
ment at the Sahara Dunes Casino just 
outside Elsinore, California. In his 
words, “Everything broke right for me. I 
played aggressively and well, and was 
thrilled when I found myself one of the 
last three finishers. My opponents were a 
dark-skinned man, who 
smoked a big cigar, and a stunning bru- 


+- nette. She wore dark glasses and had on 


expensive jewelry. 

“We played hard, and the fat man was 
knocked out. Now it was between her and 
me. She called the opening bet, and I 

(continued on page 88) 
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A hunter, snoozing in his tree blind, was awakened by 
the sound of a gunshot. His hunting buddy had just 
downed a bear under his tree. He kept quiet and, to his 
amazement, saw his friend—after looking around to see 
that he wasn't being watched—begin fucking the dead 
bear. 

“Ho, ho,” laughed the hunter in the tree. “Wait'll I 
get back to camp and tell the others what you did out 
here today, you sickie!” 

The other hunter, nonplussed, aimed his rifle at the 
one in the tree and calmly asked, “You ever fuck a 
bear?” 

“No,” said the first hunter, and quickly added, “but 
I've always wanted to.” 


hivenes was a sprightly 90 years old when he married 
Elizabeth, who was a ripe 18 years old. “Tell me, sweet 
child, did your mother tell you the facts of life?” 
Elizabeth blushed from her hairline to the tips of 
her toes, and shyly murmured, “No.” 
“That's a great pity,” he said, “because I’m afraid I’ve 
forgotten them.” 


Upon receiving his induction notice, the delicate 
young man reported to his draft board and confessed 
that he was a homosexual. “Queer, huh?” one member 
grunted. “Do you think you could kill a man?” 

“Oh, yes,” the fellow giggled, “but it would take days 
and days.” 


Question: Why do bimbos always pop their gum? 
Answer: To keep the air pressure inside their heads 
stabilized. 


A young bride’s mother had some old-fashioned ideas 
on marriage and passed them on to her daughter. 
“Never let your husband see you in the nude,” she ad- 
vised. “You should always wear something.” 

“Yes, Mother,” replied the obedient girl. 

Two weeks after the wedding the girl and her brand- 
new husband were preparing to retire when he asked, 
“Has there ever been any insanity in your family?” 

“Not that I know of,” she answered. “Why?” 

“We've been married a couple of weeks now, and 
every night you've worn that silly hat to bed.” 
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A paperboy called on one of his customers to collect a 
bill. To his surprise, a beautiful woman dressed in a 
sheer nightie answered the door. The paperboy stut- 
tered, “Th-that will be $1.89!” 

The woman confessed that she had no money, but of- 
fered her body as payment. The boy readily agreed, 
pulling out his 15-inch cock. When he started placing 
rubber washers over it, the woman responded, “I can 
handle all 15 inches!” 

The paperboy muttered, “Not for $1.89, you aren't.” 


A young man walked into a drugstore and said he 
wanted to buy one condom. The druggist told him that 
they only came in packs of three. They argued heatedly 
for some time, but the man finally paid him and walked 
out with the three rubbers. 

Later that night the young man was introduced to 
his girl’s parents over dinner. He was asked to say 
grace, and prayed for a good 20 minutes. His girl said in 
a whisper, “Sweetheart, I didn’t know that you were so 
religious.” 

He replied, “My love, I didn’t know your father was a 
druggist.” 


O session: Why don’t debutantes like gang-bangs? 
Answer: Too many thank-you notes to write. 


A country boy who had never learned to read or write 
won the top prize in his state lottery and took the next 
flight to Las Vegas. On the plane he met a big-busted, 
sexy woman, and after he told her about his good for- 
tunes, she agreed to accompany him to his hotel for a 
night of pleasure. At the registration desk the hillbilly 
made his mark as an X. Then, after a pause, he drew a 
circle around it. 

The desk clerk remarked, “I've had people sign with 
an X before, but that’s the first one I've seen with a 
circle.” 

“Well,” drawled the country boy with a sly look at his 
woman friend, “there are times when a man doesn’t 
want to use his real name.” 


Waiter arrived at his office late one morning and was 
greeted with giggles from his pretty, young receptionist. 
“What are you laughing at?” asked Walter. 

“There's a big, black smudge on your face,” said the 
girl. 
“Oh, that!” said Walter. “That’s easy to explain. I took 
my wife to the train station this morning and sent her on 
a month's vacation.” 

“But what about the smudge?” she asked. 

“Well,” smiled Walter, “as soon as she got on board, I 
ran up and kissed the engine goodbye.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers, If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5" cards, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is se- 
lected, we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return 
submissions. & 
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“So, what would it take for you to sell me your soul?” 


organ sal in the 

blackness and lis- 
fened to the ringing in his ears. 
His arms were pulled up sharply 
behind the square brick column 
that pressed its corner into his 
Spine. His shoulders and elbows 
ached. Steel shackles chated his 
wists. The bar that locked his 
legs three feet apart drilled at 
his ankles. Whenever he moved, 
some new part of him ached. And 
his jaw ached trom being locked 
open for so long. There was a 
leather ball stuffed in his mouth 
and, when he salivated, there 
was nothing he could do to keep 
the drool from running down his 
chin. He told himself that it was 
just a game, and how funny and 
Stupid he must look! But when he 


Fiction by 
Julian Zav 


MORGAN’S NIGHT OUT 
Her breasts swing, round and full and heavy in her white- 
satin blouse, and he wants to cup one in his hand. 


tried to laugh, the sound he made almost 
scared him out of his wits. 

And why did he have the feeling that he 
wasn’t alone in that dark, quiet cellar? 
His skin crawled, and he wanted to laugh 
so hard that he almost cried....And 
where was Margot? 

* * * 

The flame from his cigarette lighter 
throws a yellow glow across her face and 
the billowing waves of her long, blond 
hair. He can see his lighter flame burning 
in her hazel eyes. “You always drink 
alone?” he asks. 

“I’m notalone. You're here.” Her smile 
is open and playful, but her steady eyes 
seem to laugh quietly at him. 

In her towering heels, she is almost 
as tall as Morgan, who stands 6-2. Her 
breasts swing, round and full and heavy 
in her white-satin blouse, and he wants to 
cup one in his hand and heft the soft, 
firm mass of it. She smells of rose petals. 

“What’s your name?” she asks. 

“Morgan” he says. “Morgan Hogan. 
... | play hockey for the Bisons.” 

“And do you always drink alone?” she 
asks, tossing his question back at him. 


It amuses him that she should turn the 
tables on him. “I never drink alone if I 
can help it,” he says. “What’s your name, 
and what do you do?” 

“Margot, and I produce happen- 
ings....” She goes on about her “hap- 
penings,” which she describes as an art- 
form, a hobby, little productions 
involving people, and how ephemeral it 
all is, like “stage-acting or life itself.” All 
the while, hardly listening, Morgan is 
scanning her long-legged, showgirl’s 
body and thinking how he would love to 
give this new-fashioned girl a straight, 
old-fashioned lay. 

“Can I feel your muscle?” she asks. 

“Sure. I'll trade you feels.” 

She laughs softly, the penetrating look 
returning to her eyes. “That sounds deli- 
cious.” He looks long into her mischie- 
vous eyes, then down to her long legs in 
the black-leather slacks that fit like a sec- 
ond skin. 

“No game tonight?” she asks. 

“Not until now,” he says. “This is my 
night off, and you and me could be the 
hottest game in town.” 

She smiles a slow smile, arches an eye- 
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brow knowingly, and clinks his glass with 
hers. “Then drink up,” she says, “and 
we'll burn down my apartment.” 

He tosses the whiskey into his mouth 
and says good night to the bartender. Fri- 
day is the beginning of a road trip that 
starts in Pittsburgh. And things are look- 
ing up. 

* * * 

They stand in a bare room: splintered- 
wood floor underfoot; cracked plaster 
walls; peeling grayish paint; one window-— 
shadeless to the night outside that re- 
flects the two of them and the glaring 
bulb in the ceiling. 

“You live here?” 

“T just put down the deposit. It needs a 
lot of work, But fixing a place like this up 
is one of the things I love to do.” 

She takes his hand and seems apologet- 
ic. “Maybe it was a dirty trick bringing 
you here. But you'll see, it’ll look better as 
soon as my furniture gets here.” She 
moves close to him and breathes, “I'll 
make it up to you,” as her eyes close and 
her lips brush his. He can feel her breath 
on his face, her tongue flicking into his 
mouth, her teeth closing on his lower lip, 
then pulling away before he can take hold 
and kiss her hard, the way he wants. 

She backs away, laughing in a whisper, 
breathless, mischievous, her pelvis 
locked against his thigh as his strong arm 
imprisons her narrow waist. 

“Come on,” she says. “I want to show 
you something.” 

Then, after a pause in which her breath 
seems to catch in her throat in a smolder- 
ing sort of excitement, she asks, “You're 
not afraid of the dark, are you?” She 
speaks the words seriously, as though she 
were concerned for him. Morgan assures 
her that he isn’t; then, intrigued, he asks 
what she could have to show him in an 
empty apartment. 

“It’s in the cellar,” she says. She is close 
to him again as she answers, her voice 
dropping to an expectant whisper. 

“Do you trust me, Morgan? It’s more im- 
portant than anything that you trust me.” 

Morgan looks deeply into her eyes as 
he thinks about trust. It has been many 
lifetimes since he has trusted anyone, but 
now he is holding Margot’s hand, going 
down the hall stairs toward the cellar 
door. 

The stairs creak. At the rear of the hall, 
behind the stairs, stands the black, iron 
door to the cellar. The bulb is out in the 
hall, and it’s almost pitch-black. She eases 
open the door as though afraid to make a 
sound. Morgan follows her cautiously. 
He has room to walk without banging his 
head only if he walks bent-over, and he 
wonders why he is going through this ex- 
ercise. Because she’s gorgeous, he thinks. 
Because the thought of that lithe body 

(continued on page 78) 
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urse Tish had been trying to get handsome Dr, Brad to pay attention to her instead of his chemical concoctions. Fi- 
naily, she popped the question when she popped her blouse buttons, exposing her pert tits. At just that moment, 
Dr. Brad’s test-tube heated up with a surprise result-one whiff of Gonad Green and your Bunsen burner is lit to last 

As soon as Dr. Brad’s bone was bared, Tish couldn't wait to sample the scientific pole. Long, hard and veiny from the 
Gonad Green, the researcher turned ravisher, as Tish’s tight tunnel boiled over his beaker until her ass dripped with the |\_-——--__ 
physical evidence of his love 

At last, Tish put her nose to the grindstone and spit-polished the tool of investigation for a deep probe as medical science 
keeps humping along. : 


MORGAN ’S NIGHT OUT (continued from page 68) 
Her nipples grow erect like the tips of her pinkies; her 


perfume reaches to him like an extension of her flesh. 


obsesses him-the satin-covered breasts 
that bounce and jiggle like pink water 
balloons; the tight ass that twitches back 
and forth under the skintight leather 
when she walks; the perfect showgirl legs 
atop her dizzying high heels. 

At the bottom of the stairs, Margot 
laughs self-consciously and whispers, 
“Well, we're here.” 

“Oh, yeah? You could have fooled me. 
I can’t see my hand in front of my face. 
This ain't a here; it’s a nowhere.” 

She laughs again, and he feels her cool, 
smooth hands in the blackness. 

“We could have gone to my place and 
had all the comforts of home,” he says. 

“Later,” she says, and her voice seems 
husky and excited. “After. I promise.” 

He sighs. What he didn’t put up with 
from women! “Well, we're here,” he says, 
and he tries to pull her close and kiss her, 
but she backs away. 

“Come over this way,” she says, towing 
him off slowly like a blind man. “I’m 
going to tie you up.” 

Morgan stops in his tracks, his head 
banging the ceiling as he straightens. 
“You're what?” 


“Sh-h-h. Be quiet—you’ll wake up the 
super.” 

Morgan's skin crawls at the thought of 
being imprisoned in this tomblike dark- 
ness, but bravado and curiosity keep him 
following with short, timid steps. She 
stretches his hand to feel a foot-square 
brick column. “Sit down here against 
this,” she commands. 

He backs himself against the column 
and sits. He hears her beside him, clank- 
ing things. She must have a bagful of 
chains on the ground beside her, he 
thinks. She directs him to put his hands 
behind him, alongside the column, and 
she pulls them back painfully and cuffs 
them together with a click. And all of this 
in inky blackness. 

“Spread your legs,” she orders as she 
feels her way along his legs to his ankles. 
The rustle of her clothing and the fra- 
grance of her perfume in the darkness 
are more sensuous now than they had 
been before. 

“You're stealing all my lines,” he says. 
And as soon as he speaks, he knows that 
he really isn’t in the mood to be funny. 
Somehow, he has lost control of the situa- 


“| hate to wake him. He looks so innocent when he's asleep... .” 
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tion. “Listen, this is stupid,” he wants to 
say. “I changed my mind. Undo the hand- 
cuffs. I don’t want to play any more. I re- 
ally want to go home and pretend this 
never happened.” But, afraid to seem 
cowardly and unmacho, he says nothing; 
and the strange new excitement remains 
coiled in his belly. “I hope this doesn’t 
take forever,” he says instead. 

“I'll only be a minute,” she says. And 
she clamps a steel bar between his ankles. 
“Now open your mouth.” He does, and 
she stuffs it with a salty-tasting leather 
ball attached to a leather band that locks 
behind his head. 

He feels her retreat, hears the rustle of 
her clothes, hears her fussing in the vicin- 
ity of the stairs, hears the muffled sound 
of leather sliding against flesh....A 
small light bulb goes on under the beams 
above them, and he sees Margot standing 
there, a sly, triumphant look on her pic- 
ture-perfect face. She stands bare-legged 
in her high heels, wearing nothing save 
the black G-string of a topless dancer. 
She is staring into his eyes like a conquer- 
or, a sorceress who has enchanted him 
with the magic of her sexuality, the over- 
whelming power of her femaleness. 

Staring at him over her shoulder, she 
bends slowly to a cassette player that sits 
on the floor against the wall and turns it 
on. Soft music undulates through the 
dingy cellar. Her eyes closed, Margot be- 
gins to dance sinuously. Her breasts and 
hips swing slowly; her pink nipples grow 
erect and taut; her perfume reaches out 
to him like an extension of her flesh. 

She dances closer. Her legs straddle 
his; the insides of her black shoes touch 
the outsides of his thighs as she continues 
to dance. Her black G-string is two feet 
from his face, and he can see—his eyes 
bulging with passion and helplessness— 
that the tiny patch of black cloth, rimmed 
all around with a thin line of blond curls, 
is bulging with the firm flesh of her lips. 
And he smells musky fragrance, even as 
he sees that the G-string is soaked with a 
tiny, spindle-shaped pool. . . . 

“When I used to dance, the guys would 
always tell me to take it off. Do you want 
me to take it off, Morgan?” 

Wild, tormented by his frustration, he 
nods helplessly, and she slides her finger- 
tips down her flat belly toward the top of 
the black patch of cloth and rolls it down; 
then slowly slides a fingertip between 
the full, swollen lips of her cunt, and it 
emerges, glistening. She bumps and 
writhes slowly to the music as she strokes 
her bright-pink clit and dips her finger 
into her cunt. She spreads her glistening 
inner lips and rubs them hard with the 
flat sides of her fingers as her hips swing 
in wider and wider circles, moving faster, 
coming closer, the smell of her sex filling 

(continued on page 82) 
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SLAN 
A Dick by Any Other Name 


by Michael Barnes and Michael Reilly 
illustrated by Tom Hachtman 


here’s a serious problem in boast about it or feel inferior 

this country and throughout because of it, but man and dick 
the world. It’s serious because do not have an “acceptable 
it’s not recognized as a working relationship.” Mr. Dick 
problem, and yet countless is not only misunderstood by 
cases of rape, divorce, suicide, most men; he is treated 
acute blueballs and assorted as a nonentity—devoid of 
sexual perversions can be personality, and having no 
traced directly to one fact: ' needs or desires. And he is 
Man does not know his dick. % O treated as if he doesn’t have a 
Sure, he knows where it is, head of his own. Applying a 
what it looks like and what little penis-psychology will go 
he'd like to do with it. He may a long way with your dick. 


CROTCH-COBRA 


AN’S BEST FRIEND: So, 

who is really man's best 
friend? Surely, not the dog (un- 
less you're into canine bestiality) 
Who said pussy? Wrong again! 
That's confusing the weapon with 
the target. So, men, take a minute 
(be honest with yourselves) and 
answer the following questions, if 
you dare: 

Does your dick ever embarrass 
you by getting hard at the wrong 
time? 

Does your dick ever really em- 
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barrass you by not getting hard at 
the right time? 

Have you ever been unhappy 
or upset about the size, shape or 
attention span of your dick? 

Does the thought of sitting 
down and having a “heart-to- 
hard” talk with your dick seem 
silly to you? 

lf you answered yes to any of 
these questions, read on. You 
and your organ are not in harmo- 
ny; in fact, you may not even be 
playing the same song. 


DICK BY ANY OTHER NAME: You may be really pissing your 

dick off (so to speak) by calling him Dick. First off, guys, most 
dicks are not named Dick. It's insulting! Stand us on our heads, and 
we do not all look alike. What makes you think that all twat-dogs 
have the same name? Hereafter, we shall refer to our pork torpe- 
does by a variety of different handles. These may serve as sugges- 
tions for a name more befitting your groin-gopher and his unique 
personality. If you don't know Mr. Penis's name, it's up to you (as his 
best friend) to choose an appropriate one for him. 


category due to their unique shapes and aggre$sive natures. 
There are many examples of weapon-dicks. The sex-bazooka, for 
instance, bluntly pierces a woman's armor and infiltrates her flanks. 
The meat-missile and cock-rocket are strategic arms, effective in 
boldly space-probing black holes. From the world of competitive 
athletics we have such makeshift weapons as the womb-bat. The 
Louisville Slugger is common among sports-weapons enthusiasts, 
as is the driver for the tee-shot, a golf-clubbish appendage that's 
also known as the long-ball hitter. 
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Many penii fall into ‘ “weapons” 


Some sizes and shapes 


defy categorization, but have a special talent, such as the 
nookie-nozzle, or hose of happiness, and the pussy-plunger, or 
pumper's-helper. The dork-derrick is a real gusher, the pussy-peri- 
scope allows the submerged muff-diver to see what he's doing, and 
the bonerrang always comes back to you down under in the bush 
outback. 


NIMAL, VEGETABLE OR MINERAL? Many species of penii fall 

into one of these distinct categories. Vegetable types lové to 
be eaten, animal types are cute and/or dangerous, and minéral 
types are always hard as rock. The bonenana is the joy of many a 
chiquita, provided there are no bad spots. Another top choice of 
Latin Lulus in search of some spice of love life is the bell-pecker. 
And to top off that penis pizza, how about the meat-mushroom- 
part vegetable and part animal? This variety is all edible. And then 
there is the wild kingdom of beasts of boning. The crotch-cobra 
may be dangerous when aroused, but it likes to be charmed. These 
creatures range in size from the small but persistent inchworm of 
love, to that big fish for a small poon, the Moby Dick, or sperm 
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whale. The reptile world is represented by the lust-lizard, which is 
quite adept at slithering into tight places, and the cockodile, a thick- 
skinned amphibian equally comfortable in mud, muff or mouth. 


ODAY'S PENIS: EVOLUTION OR CREATION? There is no inher- 

ent incompatibility between the theory of evolution and the story 
of Creation as they pertain to our dorks. After all, it's clear that the 
loin serpent who tempted Eve in the Garden of Eden was our old 
friend, Mr. Spunky. Eve said to God, “The serpent beguiled me, and | 
did eat it” (Genesis 3:13). Adam said, “This is now the bone of my 
bones" (Genesis 2:23). Later, Adam became ashamed of his naked- 
ness when God informed him of how small it really was. (There's 
a theosophic position that Eve had told him the same thing earlier.) 


Most species of penii evolved in normal 

ways, but Mother Nature does like to play her tricks (just like a 

woman). These mutations of size are genetic in nature. (John 

Holmes and Dick Rambone are two prime examples.) Men pos- 

sessing these massive meat-monoliths insist that they are the re- 

sult of “survival of the fattest,” but women who know firsthand insist 
it is a mutation in their jeans. 

In the Nuclear Age there is an entirely different form of mutation 
caused by radiation. Fallout isn't just a problem that happens while 
screwing. The Einstein, with its wild thatch of white pubic hair ap- 
pearing on the tip of the cock-crown, is one of these frightening 
freaks of radiation, as is the Don King, a similar mutation among 
blacks. 


What did the first dick look like? 

What will it look like in a million years? The first dick to crawl 

from the primordial ooze was the protopenis, which had the appear- 

ance and commanding aura of a small question mark. It took one 

look at itself and decided it was too small. Through the evolutionary 

process of natural selection, it naturally selected to be larger and 
longer. Thus the sperm-worm was born. 


OCKY CONCLUSIONS: It is our hope that as a result of this ar- 

ticle you will take a long, hard look at your leaning tower of 
penis. Find out what he's all about-his likes, dislikes, hobbies, as- 
trological sign. Then give him aname. Bolster his ego. Exercise him 
regularly. In short: Get to know each other. Become inseparable 
pud-brothers with your beef-buddy. Life on this planet will be just a 
little bit better once you know that your best friend is in your pants. e 
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MORGAN S$ NIGHT OUT (continued from page 78) 
Sinking with fear and terror for his manhood, he exploded 


with an ejaculation into the horrible succubus. 


him with desire until, uttering a cry like a 
wounded beast, she comes, pressing her 
curly mound blindly into his face. 

Recovering slowly, she moves away and 
snaps out the lights; then the music disap- 
pears, and he hears the rustling of her 
clothing as he imagines her dressing on 
the steps. 

“Now you be a good boy,” he hears her 
say. “I’m going out for a while. I'll bring 
you a nice surprise when I get back.” She 
sounds harsh and businesslike, and he 
wants to call after her not to go, to tell her 
that she has some balls to torture him like 
that and go away. But, of course, it is now 
too late for that. And he sits there alone 
and listens to the silence. 

‘ * & 

Morgan couldn't say how long he had 
been tied up in the cellar. He had written 
Margot off and saw himself as the victim 
of a demented practical joke. 

He worried about house fire, and of 
water flooding the cellar, about crazy 
things that rarely concerned him. He 
tried to think about the road trip: games 
in Pittsburgh, Detroit, St. Paul, Cleve- 
land... .But his mind returned to the 


here and now. How long might he remain 
without food or water? How long before 
the pain became intolerable? 

It was at that moment that Morgan 
heard slow, stealthy footsteps on the 
stairs. His hair stood on end. Shuffling 
and slow, the steps advanced through the 
dark. The sound stopped. A shiver 
wracked Morgan’s body. He could feel 
the heat radiating from a pair of legs: 
Someone was standing beside him. There. 
was the smell of musk and rose petals. 

Someone crouched between his legs. 
Stroked his crotch. Unzipped his pants. 
Fingers as cold as death curled around 
his organ. Lips, a flicking tongue, a wet, 
hot mouth engulfed his throbbing penis. 
And then teeth were scraping his cock up 
and down, nipping and biting it so that 
pleasure turned to pain, and the pain be- 
came so pointed and intense that it be- 
came wild pleasure again. In the midst of 
all his infantile terrors, with his penis as 
full and rigid as an overblown balloon, 
and his stomach sinking with fear for his 
manhood, he exploded with an ejacula- 
tion into the horrible succubus that 
gulped at him and drained him greedily. 
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“Maybe we can sell ‘em to Iran.” 
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Flooded with sensations that shorted the 
circuits of his mind, he fainted. 

When he awoke, the music was playing, 
and the light in the ceiling was on. Mar- 
got was dancing, but this time she was 
stark-naked. He glanced nervously at his 
crotch. Red and limp, his penis was still 
there. When he looked up, she was stand- 
ing over him again; her crotch inches 
from his face, her hips swinging in a slow 
version of the twist. Wild with wanting 
her, his penis was soon erect again. 

Without speaking, she undid the strap 
behind his head and removed the soggy 
ball from his mouth. When she straight- 
ened up, she continued to dance, but 
held her blond-curled mound inches 
from his hungry mouth. Deftly pressing 
the top of her turgid clit with her fingers, 
she forced the bright, stiff head of it to 
peek out at him from its fleshy hood. 
Slowly, tantalizingly, she swung her 
crotch back and forth inches from his 
stretching, fully extended tongue. Dip- 
ping a long-nailed finger deep into her 
vagina, she scrolled hot, silver liquid over 
the top her clit so that it glistened in the 
slanting light. 

Finally, consumed again by her own 
passion, she pushed the firm fullness of 
her ass into his face, his stiff tongue slid- 
ing into her vagina almost without resist- 
ance as her hot juices slid outward along 
his tongue and down his chin. Fucking his 
tongue, moving faster and faster, thrust- 
ing hard against his face, fingering her 
clit frantically, she cried out as she came, 
the muscles of her vagina contracting 
spasmodically around his tongue. 

She sat on the floor beside him and 
said, “That was a happening.” He wanted 
to punch her and kiss her at the same time, 
as she had been tormentor, pleasure-giver 
and savior all rolled into one. Margot took 
his penis between her cool, slim fingers. 
“Ah,” she said, laughing. “I really turned 
it into a lobstertail, didn’t I?” Then she 
leaned forward and kissed him on the 
mouth. “Are you sorry you trusted me?” 

Morgan reflected as he gazed into her 
questioning eyes, and a great warmth 
surged up in him. “Naw,” he said, know- 
ing that she would never understand how 
much deep personal meaning and grati- 
tude there was in that syllable. 

“Can we still go to your place?” she 
asked. “You're not angry?” 

Morgan smiled, glad that she was who 
she was—beautiful woman, monster, con- 
trite little girl. “Naw,” he said. “I’m glad 
you're you. For a while there I thought 
the Witch of the West had me. We'll go to 
my place, but leave your trinkets here.” 

And Morgan thought how nice it would 
be to strip her naked and tie her spread- 
eagled to his big brass bed. And ask her if 
she trusted him. Not really for revenge, 
he thought, Just for the hell of it. @ 
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Eager beavers of the 
world, unite! You have nothing to 
lose but your panties. If you know some- 
one who is just dying to become a Beaver 
Hunt star, snap a clear color photo and 
send it to us. If we print it, it's worth $100 
to her, not to mention a shot at anextended 
photo-feature worth $1,000. Mail your en- 
tries (preferably more than one photo) to 
HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park East, Suite , 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Use the model r 
release below, and please fill it out clearly so we'll 
know where to send the money. All entries be- 
come the nonreturnable property of 
&é HUSTLER Magazine. 
Luce, a 23-year 
old housewife” 
from New Port) 
Richey, Florida, ig 
into sailing, photogra 
phy, good wine and 
gourmet dining. Showing » 
unusual modesty, she d=) 
clares, “My sexual fantasies’) 
will remain my fantasies, to 
be shared with my husband.” 


Photo by Lover 
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music, reading an b 
— of making love bag 
husband and a girfriend in 
tain lake. 


As you've probably guessed, lovely Cassiopia 
is a rocket scientist. The Daytona Beach, Flor- 
ida, resident is into nude sunbathing, model- 
ing sexy lingerie and watching the New 
York Giants. Her favorite fantasy is to 
spend a wild night with David Lee Roth, 
making love in a jet at 30,000 feet. 


April, 25, manages a clothing 
store in Orlando, Florida. Her 
hobbies include nude sun- 
bathing and bodybuilding. 
April dreams of being a 
saleswoman in a men’s 
clothing store, where she 
would provide “personal 
service in the fitting 
room.” 


7 , iS a '9-veq old ft io | if 
Chandler, Texas. She likes hunting, fishing and 
horseback riding, and her fondest fantasy is to make 

love in a deer stand with her favorite man on the 

opening day of the season. Happy hunting, 


Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 

without disappointment. 

If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 

aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 

would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 


ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It isa very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who’s ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. HU6-87 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 
Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase, (U.S. Residents only) 


Name 


Address 
City 
State Zip 


lam an adult over 21 years of age: 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 1245 16th St., San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law 


you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 


cal! ANAL ALICE 


MC/VISA/AE ~ Direct Ca 


(818) 506-8824 


Call Me - For the 
OBEDIENCE you 
DESERVE! 


(818) 
760-8171 


MY SISTER 
ALICE TAKES 
IN THE REAR. 


CALL ME... 


Direct Call Back Upon Request VISA-M/C-AMEX 24 HRS 


MISTRESS 
RAQUEL 


(213) 854-3425 


DIRECT CALL BACK 
M/C, VISA, AMEX UPON REQUEST 


100% CHOOSE YOUR FAVORITE 
ClIABANTEENR AS LOW AS 
PN e-deechrhioh A Mags & Videos J SUPE Fy STA Re. $150 


EACH 


Featuring your favorite centerfold girls 
in intense hardcore action! Each and 
every video is 30 mins. in length - total 
viewing time of 8 hrs. Guaranteed!!! 
All videos are in color, withsync sound 
& musical score 


LOIS AYRES 
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Each tapers Ay f it separate box 
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Stacy Dog td Raven 
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Amber Lynn 


For all 36 plus P&H, every 84x11 sonte : ' pa tes cree 

page in brilliant color. every These are the newest most famous adult film stars that have graced the pages of popular 

page is thick glossy stock, every men’s magazines in recent months. In fact, one of thse girls may be debuting in this very 

ap ppp eta ae magazine! Each one of these gorgeous ladies appears totally uncensored in explicit action 
; with the most dynamic supermen in adult films today. Featuring couples, trios, orgies, 

@ All 36 Mags $19.95 plus P&H lesbians — every form of swingin’ and swapin’ to scorch the silver screen ever! 


And at less than the price of most rentals. 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution video full color with complete musical score and 
shrink wrapped in their own boxes brand new from the factory. 


So join our more than 500,000 satisfied customers and start saving today! 


YOU MUST BE COMPLETELY SATISFIED OR SEND BACK FOR PROMPT AND COURTEOUS 


: CREDIT TOWARD FUTURE PURCHASES. 
Use Entire Ad To Order @ Check Prices & Selections 
oY, ; 
ae 


P.O. Bo) ( M-827, | 


P.O. Box 12007, Merrillville, IN 46411 NAME (Print) 
Rush items indicated. | enclose $ & $3 p&h. | ADDRESS/APT. # 
OD Money OrderD) Check as payment in full. 
Canadians remit in U.S. funds — no foreign C.O.D.’s 
OD Send C.0.D. | enclose $5 extra, plus $3 p&h, Signature/Age/Date 
Please specify:C) VHS orL) BETA. | am over 19 years of age and request this material. 


CITY/STATE/ZIP 


POKER PLAYOFFS (continued from page 50) 


“The box was filled with cut-up paper. I was carrying 
the million dollars in my cowboy boots.” 


raised her with all my chips. She simply 
looked at me with a smile and said, 
‘You're that good, are you?’ I said with all 
the double meaning I could muster, 
‘Baby, I’m even better than that.’ She just 
smiled and called the bet. 

“We were both all in; so the dealer 
asked for us to turn over our cards. I 
showed my pat 8 and she said, ‘Congratu- 
lations, you win.’ I started to ask to see 
her hand-I was curious about what she 
had drawn-but I didn’t do it. I just said, 
‘Sorry it had to be you.’ 

“She said, ‘That’s no problem. Now, if 
you want to really show me how good you 
are, why don’t we go up to my suite and 
celebrate our victory?’” 

Dave says, “I thought that was a great 
idea. The house man paid me $5,000 and 
her $3,500. We headed upstairs after or- 
dering a couple of bottles of champagne. 
On the way she told me that her name was 
Luana and that she owned a chic bou- 
tique in Beverly Hills. Curious, I asked 
her what she had made on the draw. 

“Tl do better than tell you,’ she said. 
‘T'll show you.’ She pulled her hand out of 
her purse—a 6-4-3-2-ace. A winner. 


“You beat me,’ I said, surprised. 

“*No, I didn’t show down the hand; so 
you won,’ she corrected me. ‘And now 
I’ve got you for the evening. That seems 
to be a fair swap, don’t you agree?’” 

It must have been more than fair. This 
November, Luana and Dave will cele- 
brate their fourth wedding anniversary. 

The patriarch of casino tournaments 
in Las Vegas is Benny Binion, owner of 
the Horseshoe Club. Son of a Texas cat- 
tleman, Benny is a gambler and poker 
player who loves to spin tales until the 
cows come home about his escapades 
courting Lady Luck. His club in Las Ve- 
gas has become a big tourist draw, partly 
because of $1 million in $10,000 bills that 
is kept on display 24 hours a day. 

A few years ago, when the $1 million 
had to be moved temporarily to a local 
bank, Benny almost caused the new 
guards to have a heart attack. He gave 
them a money box and sent them to the 
bank, telling them he'd be along in a few 
minutes. He grins, “They opened the box 
when they got to the bank, and everyone’s 
jaw dropped a foot. The box was filled 
with cut-up paper. I was carrying the mil- 
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lion dollars in my cowboy boots.” 

In 1983, Tom McEvoy won the World 
Series of Poker. He compares a poker 
tournament to an athletic event, and says 
he and other top players exercise regu- 
larly, stay off alcohol and get themselves 
in shape mentally and physically before 
they sit down at a poker table. 

Chip Reese says he always precedes a 
big tournament with a vacation, adding, 
“When I’m resting, I’m erasing all those 
bad memories of the hands I got beat on.” 
T. J. Cloutier agrees. No-Limit Hold "Em 
runner-up in the 1985 World Series of 
Poker, Cloutier went to Hawaii before 
the tournament and took an eight-day 
break in the middle of the action. 

Johnny Moss, the marathon man of 
poker, after celebrating his 80th birth- 
day, said, “Playing poker eight or nine 
hours a day isn’t a problem. I just rest up 
a day or two before a tournament starts. I 
play good when I play a long time. In 60 
years, you tend to get used to playing.” 

The biggest tournament promoter in 
Nevada may be Eric Drache, 43, who has 
been gambling since age eight, when he 
did some wheeling and dealing with base- 
ball cards and marbles while still in gram- 
mer school. After college, Eric went to 
Las Vegas to celebrate his 26th birthday. 
He never went back east. In just three 
months he was able to build his original 
$600 stake into $70,000. 

Every poker player has his favorite 
story. This is mine, and it’s true. This play- 
er, who we'll call Jack, won $10,000 and 
proceeded to get fairly well plastered in 
quick order. The poker-room manager 
liked Jack and decided to give him anoth- 
er gift, courtesy of the house. 

A hazel-eyed brunette slid into a seat 
next to Jack and told him just what he 
wanted to hear—namely that he was a 
great poker player and a damn good- 
looking man to boot. After a couple more 
drinks, Jack suggested that they go to his 
room so he could show her a few poker 
secrets. 

When the brunette went into the bath- 
room to freshen up, Jack suddenly rea- 
lized he was toting $10,000 in cash. He 
climbed onto the bed and hid the $10,000 
in the light fixture. But the girl saw him 
do it. Hurt that Jack didn’t trust her, she 
decided not to say anything. They retired 
to bed, and Jack was doing his best Errol 
Flynn imitation when the girl cried, 
“Jack, I smell smoke. Is that your money 
burning?” 

Stark naked, Jack leaped onto the bed 
and began batting burning bills out of the 
fixture. Thanks to a handy bottle of selt- 
zer water, the two were able to extinguish 
most of the bills before continuing their 
love play, but this time the money was 
tucked beneath the mattress. That’s poker 
power for you. & 
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For ad rates, please write to: FCP ADVERTISING 
292 S. LaCienega Bivd., Ste 208, Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


SUSIE’S “CUMIN MY MOUTH” PHONE 
SEX! Kinky - Nasty!! 415-668-5773. Cards 
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Forbidden Fantasies Live 24 HRS! 


CRYSTAL’S CUM LINE 
IS WAITING FOR YOU! $17.50 
24 Hrs. Live! (415) 626-6777 V/MC/AE 


$14.95 PARTYLINE’S + gici cai. 02.3. & 4 girs 
from $24.95. V/MC/AE 24 Hrs. 415-567-6969 


$20 Best Phone 415-558-8222 - Slave 
Talk 415-864-1535 V/MC/AE 


AVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide 


special services to ladies who request and 


personal 
pay for it. Details $2 Special Services, Box 210- H, 
Ft. Lauderdale. FL 33302 


HARDER LARGER LONGER ERECTIONS 
New Revolutionary Product. No wey or pumps. 
Details $3 LM 250 W. 57 St., #1527-11A, NYC 10107 


FOOT WORSHIP — Watersports vids, mags! 
Platinum 4521-A Van Nuys BI. 215H, S.0., CA 91403 


peor ssh LAL hy aati Fantasies- 
All Fetishes 1-312-878-9640, M/C, VISA, AE. $35 


CUTE BI GIRLS love to talk dirty to guys. Call 
Andrea & Chrissy at home 415-863-7966. 
ck/mo: KZK, P.0.B. 15000, #211, S.F., CA 94115 


EAROTICA 1-312-883-7294, We love to Fuck & 
Suck! Specialists in domination & ail fetishes! v/mc/ae 


FREE SAMPLE, caLt SExy LOLITA (18) Calif. 
818-346-5350, USA/Canada 1-900-410-4444. 

GEISHA GIRLS phone. Asian/European wornen; Exotic 
domination. $25, 24 hrs. NO Collect Callbacks! 415-567-4578 


DREAMLINE - SEX BY PHONE 
1-800-826-8922 
Mich. & Canada 313-949-6220 v/me 


VELVET VOICES!! 
303-399-4111 & 303-399-3700 


CANADA'S DREAMLINE — SEX BY PHONE! 
1-800-FOR-LUST v/me 


$17.50 KINKY GIRLS! 
24 Hr. Very Live Phone Sex!! 
(415) 621-2354 V/MC/AE 


BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! 
All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716- HC 
Chula Vista, CA 92012, PH# (619) 425-1867 


CINDY’S HOT TALK! 


Mot cit Cal $40 


Live 24 Hrs. V/MC/AE 


SPANISH LIQUID 


| have both the Mexican type to make her hot for you and t 
Imported Spanish type to drive her wild like a dog in heat 
Money back guarantee 
Mexican type, $5 |) Imported Spanish Type, $7 
}) Both $10. 
OE GARCIA IMPORTS 
P.O. Box 7020, Dept. 73C Tarzana, Ca 91356 


KIM’S PHONE. Friendly & Fun! Why Not? $15 for 
12 min, Cal 615-567-4081 sciehaati 


EXHIBITIONIST HOUSEWIVES! Tease, 


Nudes, Photos Videos. Sample Photos with Details of 
FREE Video! $2 Karin, Box 538H, Island Lake, IL 60042 


CHICAGO ESCORTS, Pretty tacies come to 
your location. Noon-4 a.m. 312-758-1386, 758-6272 


CONTROLLING women available for phone 
sexsions w/willing men. $15 Call 415-931-8421 


$15 DAWN’S PHONE FUCK! kinky coeds dis- 
cuss anything. All Major credit cards 415-931-8421 


TOLL FREE! 


Michigan and Canada 


Discreet and Sensual! 

Call with any phone request, 

someone hot and sexy will 

immediately return your call — 
* 7 Days - 24 Hours 
* MC/VISA 
* Thousands Satisfied 
* More Phone Lines 
* More Sexy Girls 
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2 SEEN ON VIDEO TAPE 
PACKAGED IN THEIR OWN BOXES & SHRINK 
WRAPPED DIRECT TO YOU FROM THE FACTORY. 


LIVE ON VIDEO TAPE 


NOW, YOU CAN SEE THE JUICIEST WET ENDINGS OF 
THE HO ST FILMS IN TWELVE SPECIALLY EDITED 
VIDEOS — IT'S A CUMSHOT EVERY 30 SECONDS! OVER 
180 IN EACH SO MINUTE CASSETTE! 

S50, GRAB YOUR SCI AND SIT AND WATCH THE 


REATEST CUMS IRTING EXTRAVAGANZ 
YOU WON'T NEED FAST FORWARD FOR THIS ACTION! 
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ADDITIONAL TITLES (ROT PICTURED) oOo 4 
1 CUM CRAMMED LIPS Le 
EBONY ORGASMS 

Oe 3-WAY CUM 
ENDLESS ORGIES 

Ci BLONDE SANDWICH 


SEND TO: VALUE VIDEOS, DEPT. A-67 
840 N. MICHIGAN AVE., SUITE 408-2M 40 
CHICAGO, ILL. 60611 

RUSH ITEMS INDICATED.! ENCLOSES 


PLUS $3.P 6H. 
CO) MONEY ORDER () CHECK AS PAYMENTIN FULL 

CANADIANS REMIT IN U.S. FUNDS—NO FOREIGN C.0.0.'S 

OOSEND C.0.D. | ENCLOSE $7.00 EXTRA, PLUS $3.00 P&H. 
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STATE/ZIP 
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9O Minutes 
BLACK & WHITE 


LOVERS [ax uit $4.25 


The legendary super sex powers of 
black studs creaming luscious white 
women. Beautiful ebony love god- 
desses satisfying hung white studs ina 
mix that sure to please, Guaranteed all 
color, full insertion and wet climax or 
your money back. 
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Finger Fun 
Sensuous Shower 
Good Vibrations 
Hairless Honey 
Twelve Inch Dong 
Anal Annie 
Phone Fantasy 
Tool Job 

Clit Tickler 
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All 7 | = more 
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TIMES SQUARE SEX ‘ominued from page 46) 

Mouths drop, and eyes transfix on the hyperinflated, 
gravity-defying boobs and buns of Kitten Natividad. 
EET I SE ————————————— 


bleacher-bum spirit hangs about the 
place, even after the ten-minute wait has 
stretched to 20. 

As soon as Kitten bounds and bounces 
onto the stage, a vast and profound 
change comes over the audience. Mouths 
drop, and eyes transfix on the hyper- 
inflated, gravity-defying boobs and buns 
of Natividad. This is more than casual 
sex. These guys have deep emotional in- 
vestments at stake. A complex scenario 
runs through their minds. This is all that 
some of them are living for. Indeed, 
watching Kitten cavort, I think, What 
more does a man need? 

Kitten is a genius of the nude tease, es- 
tablishing meaningful eye-to-breast con- 
tact. Every guy in the place thinks he has a 
chance at her cunt, the interior of which 
she shows around. She does jumping 
jacks and cracks a steady stream of boob 
jokes. She dives into a child’s blow-up 
wading pool and sponges soapy water 
over her torso and tits, giving her body a 
sheen and hardening her nips. 

One of Kitten’s most devoted fans 
drops his can of beer and doesn’t notice. 
The guy in the next seat has his dick out, 


BWAINE_ TINSLEY? 
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wailing on it. He doesn’t even have a 
newspaper over it, a consideration ob- 
served by most of the other jerking 
Jerry's. The coverless cock cranker reach- 
es a point beyond stopping. Kitten gives 
him a big wink, and wad shoots all over. 
Who'd have thought such an old guy 
would have so much wad? Most of the 
cum lands on the guy one seat over, one 
of Kitten’s most devoted fans. He is obliv- 
ious to all but the Kitten of his dreams. 

She finishes her bath, and the bored 
P.A. voice announces that Polaroids will 
be available in the lobby; $10 to have 
your picture taken with the star. 

I file past Kitten’s most devoted fan. 
He has retrieved his beer can and is hold- 
ing it upside down, emptying it. There is a 
gleam in his eyes, riveted on the wading 
pool Kitten has just vacated. 

* * * 

The guys all mill around the lobby, po- 
litely avoiding extended eye-contact or 
scrutiny of one another, waiting for Kit- 
ten to come out. Kitten’s most devoted 
fan stands apart from the group, drink- 
ing long and slow from his brown-bagged 
beer. He burps and tries to cover his 


( 


“... And you are charged with being a Negro. How do you plead?” 
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mouth, but I see bath soap bubbling at 
the corners of his sickly smile. 

Kitten comes out in a body stocking. 
She is shorter than jugs like that would 
lead one to imagine. She's pretty, viva- 
cious and looks her age in a great, healthy 
way. She talks easily with everyone while 
her manager hawks her videos. There’s 
also a poster for sale, and photocopied 
invitations to join her fan club. Someone 
asks about Russ Meyer. 

“He doesn’t like me as much now that 
I’m not fucking him.” 

“Who can blame him?” 

A midget circulates through the crowd, 
exhorting the geeks to get their pictures 
taken with Kitten for only ten bucks. 

“You can take it home and jerk off.” 

“What if my wife sees it?” 

“Fuck the wife. Take it to your office.” 

“What if my boss catches me?” 

“Fuck the boss.” 

* * * 

“Crack . .. check it out . . . good dope.” 

“Spare some change?” 

“Got a date?” 

We stroll up Eighth Avenue, quietly 
minding our own business. “Wait a min- 
ute. You've got to go in here.” Josh pulls 
me into another peep-show/fuck-book 
arcade. “This'll help you sleep. Get some 
quarters.” 

“What the fuck? What is it?” I didn’t 
know Josh could get so excited. We go to- 
ward the back, past booths that display 
outtakes of a black man eating his own 
cock. I look closer. He’s got his own cock 
up his own ass. 

“That’s nothing. C’mon. Go in there 
and drop your quarters.” It looks like an 
ordinary live-nude-girl booth. 

“How do I know which door to go 
into?” I'm stalling. 

“Shit. Just open the fucking door. 
There isn’t any jack-in-the-box in there.” 
He pulls open a door. There’s a guy in 
there with his dick in his hand. 

“That looks sort of like a jack-in- 
the-box.” 

Josh slams that door, opens another 
and shoves me in. I carefully lock it and 
drop two quarters into the machine. The 
window cover slides up. Peering into the 
murky interior, I make out the forms of 
four or five femalelike blacks. 

A face looms in my window. “Oh, 
honey, it’s so dark in there, I almost didn’t 
see you. How you doin’, baby?” 

“Oh, I’m all right,” I say, marveling that 
such a cheesy place has the acoustic tech- 
nology to transmit sound through glass. 

The woman reaches her hand through 
the window opening and clasps my shoul- 
der. I leap back and slam against the peep 
door, Why did I lock it? 

“Hey, baby, don’t you want to touch it? 
It’s just a dollah to touch it.” 

(continued on page 96) 
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“Oh, yes, yes! Now, take out your finger and stick in your cock!" 
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will call you backé 
immediately for a 
romantic experience  ) 
of anything your 

HARD desires. 


MC/VISA Puta little JOY in your life 
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Call in YOUR AREA to explore your most intimate 
fantasies with a beautiful, sexy, uninhibited woman. 
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| (404) 432-4160 (617) 266-9302 7 » (213) 859-8590 
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VISA/MC/AMEX. RB ee 


so bad that all 113 pounds 
of me cries out to be 
rammed full of your love. 
re you man enough for 
e? If you think so, I'll 
sod you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
; ; P.O. Box 483- 1240 
“(NOT PICTURED) ‘ ca Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
— ee (P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
OV en i real small town girl with 
COV DOUBLE ne an itch for the big time.) 
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TIMES SQUARE SEX ‘ominued from page 92) 


This is truly degrading. How can any self-respecting 


canine look at itself in the water dish afterward? 


“Are you kidding? I’ve got to jerk off 
with this hand. I don’t have a dollar.” 

“It’s just a dollah.” 

“I don’t have a dollar. Maybe if I had 
some surgical gloves.” 

“Shit.” She goes to the next window. 
They don’t want to touch it either. I final- 
ly get the lock open. Josh is pleased with 
himself. 

“How'd she feel?” 

* * * 

The city never sleeps; neither do dis- 
turbed sicko creeps. I toss in bed. Josh’s 
parting words unleash a herd of mon- 
strous visions in my mind. “Any sex act 
imaginable,” he'd said, “as long as you can 
work it through that hole. You can fit 
your head in or she can wedge her ass 
into you.” And does the window slice off 
appendages when it comes down? 

I head back down Eighth Avenue to- 
ward the scum pits. They've told me 
about animal vids, barnyard boffing. I 
want to see for myself. I hit pay dirt in the 
first place I visit. There’s a full selection— 
dogs, donkeys, pigs and ponies, with one 
or two girls—cute girls, smart girls, great 
girls. It’s all European. People and ani- 


mals have really degenerated over there. 

I luck into a booth and pump quarters. 
I see two girls with a pony. Even little po- 
nies have big dicks. The girls don’t at- 
tempt penetration; they just suck and rub 
animal cock on their dripping snatches 
and try to jerk the beasts off. They do bet- 
ter with the dogs. There are several 
penetrated-by-puppy shots. A girl who 
can hardly get her mouth around a don- 
key’s dick can easily deep-throat a 
bowser. 

This type of porn is truly degrading. 
How can any self-respecting canine look 
at itself in the water dish afterward? 

I can hardly stand to watch. I get more 
quarters, then more again. A booth fea- 
tures a shit-eating tape. “Not for weak 
stomachs,” says the promo package. 
Grainy black-and-white shots show a 
guy’s face in a girl’s butt as she squeezes 
one off into his mouth. There is no way to 
fake the shot—it is not a Baby Ruth; it isa 
turd. I bribe a number of ill bastards and 
reach the head of the long line for this 
booth, The sex criminal in there stays in 
forever. I rashly bang on the door. 

“Hey, man, c’mon, give it up. I gotta go 


back to California, and we don’t have 
nothin’ like this back home.” 

“Man,” intones a deep voice from with- 
in the booth, “you bes’ get the fuck away 
from that door. I'll come out and kick 
your ass all the way back to California.” 

Maybe he has a point, but . . . “Look, 
I'll give you my watch.” I check my watch. 
Shit! It’s tomorrow. I’m due at the airport 
in half an hour. 

* * * 

The plane is late. Now some stewardess 
wants to give me some shit. I can hardly 
keep my eyes open, a plus when dealing 
with her. 

“The women working this flight are 
not sex objects, and I'll thank you to keep 
your hands out from under their skirts.” 

“You're welcome,” I mumble. 

“There's also the matter of your carry- 
on luggage. Whatever you have under 
that blanket is disturbing the other 
passengers.” 

“In what way?” 

“The smell and the squealing. I have to 
ask you to show me what it is.” 

“Well, it’s sort of personal. But if you'll 
step into a lavatory with me... .” 

She agrees to this reasonable request. I 
pick up my squirming, blanket-covered 
baggage and follow her flexing haunches 
to a lavatory. Just as we lock the door, the 
plane takes off, throwing her onto the 
toilet seat. In the confusion, I lurch 
against her with my pig in the blanket. 
She tickles his pink little ears. 

“He’s a cute one, isn’t he?” 

“You bet,” I agree. “I think he likes you 
too.” I pull aside the blanket to show her 
his tumescent little corkscrew penis. 

“Gosh, it looks just like his tail.” She 
bends and gets it in her mouth, slurping 
whole-hog. No sow has ever sucked my 
pig like this before. He has to have her. 
Despite the cramped space, my pig posi- 
tions the stew so her ass is sticking out to- 
ward him. He slips his sausage link into 
her deep fryer and starts cooking. I’ve 
never participated in anything like this. I 
think I’m going to come. I am going to 
come. In fact, I’ve just come, and so has 
my pig, and so has the stewardess. 

Suddenly, there is a sharp impact on 
the side of my head. My brain is filled 
with a blinding light. Has a terrorist’s 
bomb gone off right under our asses? 
Have we been blasted to ecstasy right in 
the throes of orgasm? 

My vision focuses. A stewardess is lean- 
ing over, gazing deeply into my cyes. 

“Would you care for a drink, sir?” 

“What I really need are some tissues. 
I've made this mess. It’s personal.” 

“Why didn’t you say so?” She smiles 
broadly, understanding fully, and runs 
her tongue along her lips. 

Stewardesses—they’'re everything they 
used to be. & 
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Horny white studs 


180 CUM SHOTS 


FREE ““LIVE’’ 
PHONE SEX 


Tired of paying a lot of 
money for phone sex? 

Join our phone sex 
club, and me and my 
kinky girlfriends will 


definitely make you 
cum. (FREE for two 
months). For mem- 
bership fee info, call: 


(213) 273-9763 
VISA - M/C - MO'S 
ACCEPTED 
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Asian dolls! 
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Shanghai Sucker 
West ‘Meats’ East 
Karate Cunt 
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4, White Ass Fuck . 

5. Sucking Black Cock 
Big Black Balls 


(818) 907- 1735 


‘Bot & Vlasty Gil! 


“| love to suck on your dick 
and take it all the way down my throat, 
then spread my cheeks wide 
while you fuck my asshole hard & deep!” 


Any 2 tor $21.00 
D All 6 only $30.00! 


Ve Barbi - You 


Well hung dark 
men satisfy 
luscious black 
soul chicks! 
Fuck a Black Ass 
2. Swallow White Juice 
Eat My Black Pussy 
Double Header 
5. Thick nih 12 Inches 
WIN. ORDER) 
Any 2 for $23.00 


OCOAN 5 only $30.00! 
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YOUR MONEY BACK! 
| PLEASE MARK SELECTIONS — HEIURN ENTIRE AD 
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THESE SEX STIMULATORS MAKE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN ROUTINE PLEASURE AND A FAR-OUT EXPERIENCE THAT'S ABSOLUTELY NOVEL! 


Six, seven or eight- 
inch ersatz penises. 
Strap one on her 
for that she-male 
look! Or slide it 
over your cock and 
drive her wild with 
double-dick 
dreams. This is a 
lifelike penis that 
stands rigid yet is 
soft and supple, 
hollow inside and 
LOTS of FUN! 


a ie oe 
103A 103B 103C 


CUMS COMPLETE with 
batteries and a top-of- 
the-line VIBRATOR and 
a HOST OF ACCES- 
SORIES: a veined penis 
sleeve, anal sleeve, 
vaginal sleeve, nipple 
sleeve. ROMP ALL 
NIGHT with this KINKY 
BOX OF TRICKS. The 
vibrator is 7” plus 
sleeves! Orgy onward! 


Is that tight little bung 
hole a little tough to get 
into, without a quart of KY 
and @ broken back? Try 
the ANAL AROUSER - it 
slips in nice and easy, 
then by using the bulb 
you can pump it up, and 
your partner's asshole 
opens. It also vibrates, and 
has a remote control that 
will quiver your balls while 
you watch him (or her) 
squirm with pleasure! 


CUM inside the tight 
pussy, or cum inside the 
anal opening. Use a 
finger, use a prick, or turn 
it around—anal side up— 
and use your fist! The 
FIST FUCKER is built for 
the MULTIPLE PLEAS- 
URE APPROACH. Deep 
inside is a powerful 
VIBRATOR, throbbing and 
buzzing. FIST FUCKER is 
an erotic dream-machine. 
THROBS LIKE THE 
REAL THING! 
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Probably the worst thing that can happen to a swing 
ing stud like you, is when you're ready for SUPER 
HOT and HORNY night of loving, and you blow your 
cum before the person you're with even gets wet and 
slicky! “STAY-UP” has been designed with you in 
mind! Scientifically formulated to assist in getting it 
up and keeping it up, “STAY-UP” will put the punch 
back into your prick, and keep it up, hot, hard and 
feady! This is truly the answer to a maiden’s prayer! 
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The PENIS ENLARGER 
comes complete with 
am) that famous book: “How 
URGE to Enlarge Your Penis.” 
Make the girls cry — for 
MORE! Do you dream 
of gagging Linda 
Lovelace with your 
huge dong? Do it to it. 
It's helped thousands of 
men, why not you, too? 


Put some fun in your sex life! These hot vibrators 
are the life of the party! Each is flexible, yet 
strongly-rigid. Natural-shaped and ready for any 
kinky kind of action you want-or she wants. Left 
to right: THE MANHANDLER is a 9” dandy that is 
tough and formidable looking and just the right 
size for that big, big bang. THE DUKE has an 8” 
shaft that will tease and tantalize you and your 
mate to the highest pitch of passion. THE STUD 
is an 8¥2” vibrator that might steal the scene, 
arouse your ardor fast... to the fucking fullest. 
The Super Stud is 10” of pleasure that will fill up 
ail available holes. Buy all four and add a spice of 
pleasure to her life. 


She kept at it ALL NIGHT LONGI 
This is HONEY'S HORNIEST 
DREAM-CUM-TRUE. The stud-like 
vibrator is eight inches long and a 
full one-ond-a-holf-inch thick, and 
it’s ribbed ond veined, hord yet 
flexible, just like the real thing. You 
have a choice of multiple speeds 
ond multiple depths to reach the 
EXACT DEGREE of PENETRATION 
you desire. Honey swears by it. 


Are you in for some FUN! A 
new process and heavy- 
Guty construction creates 
CANDY, with exciting new 
skin textures and enormous 
firm breasts, hard nipples, 
open mouth, ready pussy, 
willing ass. You won't be- 
lieve it till you feel it, then 
you'll never let go. GET 
HER. GET DOWN. GET 
GOING! She stands 5’ tall, 
blonde, blue-eyed and a real 
darling! 


Smooth and slightly 
curved in just the right 
spot, this soft, latex, 
flexible vibrator is easy 
to maneuver into just 
the “right” position. Bat- 
tery-operated to run 
and run for your exciu- 
sive pleasure. 


This is a SIX-PAC of 
penis add-ons (put- 
Ons, too) that'll bring 
a smile to your face, 
her face and anyone 
else watching. Soft, 


Prickly-tickly condom- 


like sleeves that are 
KINKY to the look 
and FUNKY to the 
feel. Multi-colored, 
multi-fingered fun 


Dept HU149} 


, Give her a 110 Volt charge.) FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY 


| Just plus this eight-inch 
electric plunging penis- | 
shaped vibrator into the 
wall — and watch her 
climb the walls. Soft-latex 
covering a ribbed, springy | 
go-getter. Get this and get 

, her going! 


2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 
Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage 
Calif. residents add 612% Sales Tax. 
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HOLD ON, THERE, PARTNER. This 
stuff is SUPPERY! A rore and exotic 
TURTLE EMOLUENT mokes this o 
real gush-rusher! She'll lead you 
to her G-spot. She'll land you on 
her clit. She'll hijack your hand to 
lube her nipples. And she'll play 
all doy with your penis if you let 
her dob a drop or two of this 
body-lubricant-compatible lotion. 
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This handy little VARI- 
ABLE SPEED VIBRA- 
TOR delivers BIG, BIG 
SENSATIONS right 
where you want them. A 
solid 6” of sturdy plastic, 
it's powerful pulsator will 
DRIVE HER WILD! Smail 
enough to take anywhere 
and use anywhere-on 
her CLIT, in her PUSSY, 
or up the ASS! Cums in 
REO or BLACK. BAT- 
TERIES INCLUDED! 


Try it, you'll cream 
all over it. Made of 
lifelike latex, it has 
a little motor built-in 
that'll shake your 
socks off! Press the 
squeeze ball pump 
and pump up for 
some real fun. Re- 
quires two AA bat- 
teries, not included. 
Prepare for a 
BLAST! 
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POSTAGE & HANDLING INCLUDED 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 


TO ORDER: SEND COMPLETE NAME & ADDRESS 
ALONG WITH YOUR REMITTANCE & THIS AD TO: 


ADVENTURES IN VIDEO 


P.O. BOX M-877 GARY, IN. 46401-0877 A-67 
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SWINGERS! 
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COUPLES 
in your area 
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“SWING” 


No Callbacks! No Credit Card Needed! 
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1-800-253-2033 


GIANT DIRECTORY WITH PHOTOS! 
PAYING BIG MONEY 


ly 
SOM FOR PHONE SEX! 


FOR THE PRICE OF 1 CALL - YOU WAL BECOME 
A MEMBER FOR AN ENTIRE MONTH 
AND CALL AS MUCH AS YOU WANT! 


Living Dolls! 


fleone service 


INDULGENCE AT A PRICE YOU 
CAN'T AFFORD TO PASS UP 


* PRICES START 
AT 514.95 
* CREDIT CARDS 


* BAWAY PHONE 
ORGY * 


* COURTEOUS 
OPERATOR 

STANDING 8Y 
DOMINATION 
AVAMABLE 
ASK ABOUT OUR 
QUICK SERVICE 

TOLL FREE NUMBER 


G15 567-' 


* SUBJECT TO AVAMABILITY 
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ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO IT’S MAXIMUM! 
HAVE ERECT MEASUREMENTS OF 
9,10 EVEN 12 FULL INCHES! 


The MACRO-TEN is the ONLY PENIS 
DEVELOPER you will ever need! 


is the size of your penis bringing you down? Sure, the medical authorities say 
the size doesn't count; but as long as women have a need to be filled, they 
will demand the full measure of devotion. And no amount of psychological 
reassurance will fill the gap between expectation and reality. 


Now, with a simple device you can follow in the footsteps of thousands of men 

who have proven that there is a way to INCREASE PENIS SIZE and THICKNESS! 

The device is called the MACRO-TEN ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER. A safe and proven 
natural way to add inches to penis length and thickness. With the MACRO-TEN, 

you will see yourself grow to dimensions you never thought possibie. 


HOW CAN THE MACRO-TEN 
ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER 
INCREASE PENIS LENGTH & 
THICKNESS? 


Your erection is caused by blood flowing into 
hollow caverns inside your penis. The caverns 
fill with blood and your penis grows in size and 
thickness and becomes stiffer and stiffer until 
the caverns are filled with all the blood they 
can hold. BUT, IF YOU INCREASE THE CAPACITY 
OF THE CAVERNS BY MAKING THEM BIGGER, 
THEY HOLD MORE BLOOD and you have a 
correspondingly longer, thicker penis. Regular 
use of the MACRO-TEN gently urges the caverns 
to expand expand expand. You'll see 
the astonishing results the first time you use 
your MACRO-TEN, Your penis will grow inside 
the clear, picture window sieeve. immediately 
you'll see just how really BIG how really 

FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 


your own penis can get! And after regular 
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AT LAST! A BOOK THAT ILLUSTRATES 
THE PURE JOYS OF MASTURBATION! 


sessions with the MACRO-TEN you'll probably 
find as do most men that these size gains don't 
go away! They become a part of you to thrill 
and excite her! 


THE MACRO-TEN IS SIMPLY THE 
MOST POWERFUL ENLARGEMENT 
SYSTEM YOU CAN PURCHASE 
ANYWHERE! AT ANY PRICE! 


This powerful, totally electric unit (UL 
approved) is equipped to plug into any 
wall outlet to give you continuous, even 
sucking power until you shut it off! Unlike 
noisy electric vacuum enlargers costing 
upwards of $100 — the MACRO-TEN is 
“quite as a whisper.” This sophisticated 
instrument is by far the state of the art in 
penis enhancing machinery. It has taken 
time, money and first-class engineering to 
produce what many have called the 
“Rolls Royce” of vacuum enlargers. The 
MACRO-TEN is a finely crafted precision 
instrument designed to create the 
vacuum needed to make the male organ 
LONG and THICKER. if you are truly 
serious about penis eniargemnt — the 
MACRO-TEN will do the job for you! 


AVAILABLE ONLY BY MAIL 

NOT SOLD IN STORES 
Regular $69.95 

Special introductory price 


only $35 complete 


OR the Deluxe Model. A heavy duty unit, 
even more durable and will last a lifetime 
Also contains assorted cremes and gels for 
super erotic sensations. A regular $89.95 
value, now only $40 complete 


In a short time you can learn new ways of enjoying sexual ecstasy 
alone or with your partner! Dozens of techniques are exposed in 
words and photos. Every act, every method, every device is 
discussed in detail. Learn to enjoy prolonged periods of continuous 
ecstasy! To delay your climax as long as you want! To make your 
climaxes super-charged with power and sensation. A must for the 
connoisseur of erotic delights! only $10 
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excerpts shown were taken directly fromthe _ 


film itself so you'll receive exactly what's seen 
and described below. Due to space limitations 
we are unable to show all videos 


3 SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
\) OW MESI3 aes The videos you receive will be exactly what you expect 


Pe: = and meet your satisfaction or send back for a credit to 
ho eae ate i = use on anything we sell 


Marvin Zenner 
52 y President, Video Closeouts 


PREVIEW TAPES ADVERTISED BY OTHERS WHO DON'T STATE 
RUNNING TIMES, — BUT FULL LENGTH SEX FILMS— WITH A TOTAL 
VIEWING TIME FOR ALL 32 OF 16 HOURS. THAT'S 30 MINUTES EACH 
VOLUME, AND EACH TAPE COMES PACKED IM IT’S OWN BOX AND 
SHRINK WRAPPED, DIRECT FROM THE ORIGINAL MANUFACTURER 
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O All 7 only $33.25! OD All 7 only $33.25! 
w@ ALL 14 VIDEOS ONLY $55.00! 


MARK SELECTIONS — RETURN ENTIRE AD PRIVATE LAB Dept. 76H-P 
Box 3492, Van Nuys, CA 91407 


PLEASE 


AH O Total Order $ 


Postage & Handling $ $3.00_| NAME 

© Add $2 for 24 hour ADDRESS 

rush service CITY/STATE/ZIP 
Total enclosed $_ SIGNATURE 


FREE CATALOG ENCLOSED e IN CALIF. ADD 6' % SALES TAX 


| am over 19 and request this material 


CALL ME FIRST! 


My Reputation is at stake... 


KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 
LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 
24 HRS. 
VISA ® M.C. © AM. EXP 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE 


oe a 


~ 


Ask 305-963-3022 
MARY ap eee Eres 


FULL LENGTH 90 MIN. 
ADULT VIDEO! 


WHAT’S THE CATCH? 
THERE IS NONE! 


We're confident that once you see the quality of our merchandise, the exceptional 
values, the unique “hard to get” adult merchandise not available anywhere else, 
all backed by a 100% money back guarantee, you'll want to continue your 
relationship with the industry leader, DIVERSE INDUSTRIES INC. ! 


SOME WOMEN WILL DO ANYTHING! 


Wheat does a girl do when she catches her 
mother with the gardener? Why she takes on 
the pool man and his buddy!! And that’s just 
the start! This scorching video features super- 
stars Colleen Brenan and Kim Carson along 
with @ superb supporting cast! So, if you like 
beautiful, luscious girls and 90 minutes of hot, 
non-stop action, you'll LOVE Mother's Pride! 


Please Send Me 
#FV-1087 


MOTHER OTR cman. ee a 
CIVEEE LIME since ectegss tert... 0.888 


3. TOTAL ENCLOSED (Or Charged).... . s 


0 “protect” me a 
postal inspector 


Signature Age_ 
Print Your Name 

Address MS. 
City State____Zip 


OIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 
© ovmstmousrees ec = Dept. HU6-87 


Lessesucs ery yyy 


PORN FORA PEANY 


SEND TO 
P.O. Box 10935 
Please Rush My Twenty Videos 
| Enclose$19.80(1¢ Each Plus 98¢ Each 
for P&1\;) AS PAYMENT IN FULL in the 
form of: 0 Oo 0 
Canadians add $10 for special handling 


212+ *765-1702 
24 HRS-7 DAYS-MC/VISA 
DIRECT CALL-BACKS 


THE ULTIMATE IN 
ORAL PHONE SEX 
92 


TINA : (212) 245-6222 

7 days-24 hours MASTER/VISA only 

PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or 
M.O. to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101 


A-67 
Merrillville, IN 4eait 


JPER HOT 


VIDEOS 


NAME (Print) 
Address Apt # 


Sign/Age/ Date. 


—— 
lam over19 yrs. old and request this material 


and future solicitations. 


IS WAITING 


(212) 582-8181 


\ 


ENTER] HERE 


BEST PHONE, SEX 


ASK POR KRISTE 


212°541°6446 mcvvisa 


DIRECT CALLS—24 HOURS 


MISTRESS MORGAN 


: & Handling to 
i), GOURMET OFFER 
P.0. Box 39 


305, 2821904 


My name is JAMIE 
I’m available anytime. 
212°489¢1161 mcrvisa 


I'LL CALL YOU DIRECTLY 


Tender Loving. 


Sharing 
and Caring 
on the 
Phone 


Mh 


(212) 608-4281 Vc, 


DIRECT CALLS MADE 24 HRS. 


PORNO 
FANTASIES 
Live On Video Tape 


hy buy generic video's with dated stars, grainy pictures and dubbed sound from those Califomia Scam Outfits. Our A x Runnin 
deo’s are Brand New with today’s Hotties! Stars & all filmed in high resolution color for those delailed close-ups! E { G H T rig U R § r+] F pp ° g 
Iso, each & every video is approximately 30 minutes in length—not those cut-up preview tapes available from : 
biher Companies—so Order with confidence! Every video has the EXACT stars & action that you choose, in explicit Time 


ardcore. You must also be completely satisfied with your order OR send it back for a prompt & courteous credit toward § g A R I ik G H 0 T § E xX h 
ture purchases! And, with due respect to your privacy, everything we ship to you will be piainly packaged & 60 mins. eac 
urely wrapped, without the slightest indication of its contents. All money orders shipped immediately! 


OUR SPECTACULAR PRICES 


Py a a 
a a 
iy. , “a " 
r f Me VOLUME #1 
on s « \ | SASS ATTACK” 
_ ; 7 Watch as these bend-Over-wide young 
} ’ adies Oust theit Outts on Some Neavy COCK 
a : 


timber. a5 10° cocks penetrate fight puicy 
, assholes until ine juices tlow! Running nme 
A nai, apprax 60 minutes 
Be VOLUME #2 
“FUCK EM ALL 


An unlimited sex-carnwal of tit-fuckng. ass 
banging. ball sucking & cum squirting 

just NON Stop wnwntetrupted eapliet sea 
Runting tone approx 60 minutes 


Me VOLUME #3 
CUM ALL OVER” 


Over 32 jets of psm as a bevy of beautityl 
cOcK-nungry mavens devour eiepnant 
S2e0-GCkS & Suck Up the cum! Running 
hme approx 6&0 minutes 


Me VOLUME #4 
“SUCK SLUTS” 


Show these gitls ten inches of tecror & they 
juST laugh They ike their cock big & hard & 
they like 1 down thei throats! Running ime 
approx 60 minutes 


Me VOLUME 45 
“GIRLS WHO EAT CUM™ 


3 tt PE Young tigresses-slurp-up hefty erections 
a: fight close-ups of devounng deep throat 
rs a achon — each ending in a cunrspuriing 
v chmax’ Bunning ime approx 60 minutes 
-“s ‘ Me VOLUME #6 
= os Ye TIT FUCKERS” 
P= aes Watch as big. bouncy tis are tucked until 
—_ -—_ — juicy wel jets Of aszm are splashed on their 
° . if of. W huge hard Dreasts and Lager hot mouths 
ball "VS  unning time approx 60 minutes 
> Me VOLUMEs? 
“ENDLESS LOADS’ 
The Notlest stariets of porn realy grab you 
~~ by the balls — scene after scene of squitting 
1] COCKS a gorgeous. cum hungry girts suck 
tuce & stone had throbing cocks 10 
a explosive climaxes! Running time approx 
60 minutes 
Me VOLUME «8 
“BLOW JOBS” 
Suck such, Suck 1s whai you |! see when 
nese masty Quis take on these well nung 
re tuck Machines and Suck thes whoppers dry! 
ny Runring time approx 60 cunuies 


= 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS ABOVE 


SendTo: VIDEO Direct Dept. 4-67 
664 N. MICH. AV., SUITE 1010-240 
CHICAGO, IL 60611 
RUSH items indicated. | enclose $ _ plus $3 P&H 
[_) Money Crder [) Check, As Payment in Full 
remit in U.S. Funds. No foreign C.0_D,’s 
~] Send C.0.D. | 5 extra. Plus $3 P&H 

Please specify (_ w VHS OR BI 


Prices: @ Any one @ SIS M@ Any six @ $30. @ MAny ten @ $40. Mf All twenty @ 559. 


Send to: VIDEO IMPULSE Dept. a.67 NAME (print) 
P.O. Box S, Michigan City. IN. 46360 | |ADDRESS/APT. # 


ish items indicated. | enclose $_______. & $4. P&H. | CITY/STATE/ZIP : 

Money Order |) Check as payment in full. Canadians eee 
mit in U.S, funds ~ No Foreign C.0.D.'S. Send C.0.0. lenciose | Signature/Age/Date | am over 19 years of age and request es materat 
55. extra plus $4. P&H. Please specify: () VHS (| BETA | am over 19 years of age and request this material 


SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE 


Call and Ask 
for STACEY 


P.O. Box 39 
cd. CA 90028 NAT get exact tities shown 


frata: Po. 272, oe wie, 08s, 089. 0f0, 072, ofa, 080, 0%s, 08s. oF 


; Colette’s t 
* Four Star Fantasy t 
} 415-346-3209 $ 
¢ . 
} ? 
1 Seay Se Se 
¢ $19.95 24hrs. 2-girl Tollfree # 
} calls # ? 
% > 
} Intelligent, provocative ladies 
4 MORE THAN JUST MOANING ; 
te cp np op ap epee op ep ee ap op ewes os” 


106 


GENTLEMEN PREFER A 
Sy 44 
Sophisticated Lady 


(Sex Calls with Real Class) 


(313) 469-0960 


ATTENTION! 


Slaves & Submissives 
“Don't Keep Your 
Mistress Waiting!” 


LIVE 
PHONE 
DOMINANCE 


CALL NOW! 
Free Recorded 
Instruction! 


702/ 


= i) 
366-8299 


24 Hr.—Visa/MC 


See S* 


(213) 657-5580 


10 INCH PENIS 6G" 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT'S GUARANTEED! “Tae 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 


That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 Inches pe nf 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also heip con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
this and we GUARANTEE ITI Now being sold exclu- 
sively by mail 95 
The regular priceis $19.95 Only 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 
Mail to. HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. 7015 
P.0. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


REE LIVE 


PHONE SEA 


Buy 1 Call, Get 10 Free 


@ Live not a recording ™@ Visa / Mastercard accepted @ Call 
anytime, day or night ™ No personal questions asked ™ Talk as 
long as you want ™@ No hassle. high satisfaction 


(314) 361-7117 


Hl (818) 772-0069 Ml (212) 809-4477 
FS a 


UR LIFE! 


AN INVITATIO 


| abiemoeoepe atroable a FILWER UP—Yes, this one THE TWISTER —h iG} 
tree jerk-of. this will tame the horniest size enter: gently and swells 

One cows it all! It SUCKS, freak of thorn all with its 2° to fill her up totality while the di il 
PUMPS & VIBRATES TO REAI- thick. 8" Jong vibrating power. vibrating clit and vagina bus give an n 
LY GET YOUR HOT ROCKS Code 0Sise" $16.95 oet her off Code 04945* of total: 

OFF! Code 07120* $40.95 0} 180 


BO? sruD—That's nom: GOLDTINGER —Just sip THE RIPPLE MEDICAL 


—~ Slide 
overyour 
mand 


ont 
this vibsator actually gets this classy number into ERDCTION AID—formerty pies 
Fay aptten Jed — Campus fot goes in feeling just = har and vibrate her clitoris ct available only from doctors, this | ne sex LONG DONG SILVER — See 
le ts anyt Dorma) r ike Ruobbing, real device helps main . WM" of cock and how 
when the beautiful GINGER “4 eeeny $0 88 coquemic expiction spectd Sess . E wittames 


LYNN takes on the sex edu- 
cation Class 


prick Code 08458" every time! Code 07138°$16.95 tain a hard-on! 04564" Sete: : the sexy, big blondes pussy! 


the century. You'll marvel at 
hus snake-iuke monument of 
manhood) 


BACKSTAGE — Nonstop 
action starring GINGER 
LYNN as the most “talented” 
of the dance company. But 
Bacl je is where the real 
“action” began. Just wild! 


WIDE RECEIVER — Sexy cub - / POLDENPEALLUS 


reporter the inside st 

fromthe Super jock Hisquiv 4 : Ty: ‘ ; Ltn oe the Golden i 
ering, 10” hard-on scores one . Phall possess unlimut: 
touch down afar anothers : ‘ 32 ed sexual power and our 


hero is determined to be the 
one. The action in this sexual 
epic never stops! 


SUMMER LUST — Hot. bud 

and sticky sez by a swinging - 

foursome under a puisa . ONERECTION— 

pm) be isthe “dick rere haiy np her ahr 
BOTH WIDE RECEIVER MAKES SPURIOUS SPANISH FLY Oar ore PENIS EXTENDER—ADD BONG —Teaceng PYsning. the senatorand his 

Ai seuanaen Let ON poees sure a ~The battery's already in 1%" TO YOUR PENIS play for the price of one Ney reeyamtscays Agee 


thismen’s = heard about it and how can the “cliretimulaung” bumper’ LENGTH—Just alip this cock ex- with this “double hesder" offs abinncee econ 
her have contains Androsten make a woman crazy with the and the adjustable ring keeps sender on like a condom and dildo that looks and feels t0 : 
So they emell a good fuck com need for a stiff cock! Code you harder! Code 02717*¢)9.95 sho'll feel really probed! Code very real! Code 06596" $12.95 


06243" $6.95 08611" $6.95 


RARD-ON PILLS—Get in (73 J ’ Qe 25 eensprorgrteig 
stant erotic energy for ~ Thie creme keeps your cock your dick toa new dime 
» these moments when your super deluxe Kitcon- “for those marathon fucks sion and when the busing 
spirit is willing but the flesh is 3 tains everything forthetme ‘Mat make you a sexual “legend vibes of the “clit banger 
litte weakened! Code 09497" connoisseur. with the ladies" Code 06409" hes } ! 
$5.95 Code 04631* $3.05 


; WET WILD AND WHITE-HOT BOOKS! 


IN THE PINK — Amber 
Lynn provides the scenes of 
raw sex and pounding action 
inthis story of the lady 

of the night and the horny 


hard-cocked stud - : * " c 
ai 
BQ —_—_ es 


THE TRANSSEXUALS — Gris 
with Huge Cocks, Studs with 
big boobs. Nothing censored, 
close-up scenes of beautiful 
She- an action! 


nAPPY nenvaeay samy Sens deem <a die aaa ani | 
pvestenie'sbethdeyand Valentine Products, Inc., PO. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 MP 1256 Big yp peti hen wT 


was her big surprise! His closed is my check e 
Outrageous acts should not . 1 
be missed. A scorcher! 


char watch everything she does 


fo CODE PRICE P&H 
50 with all his/her DOUBLE 


| Male in history & you can 


equipment 

GEY BOTH IM THE PINK AND - 

BAPTY BIRTHDAY BABY ON OWE t | nb MosTONsAL 

VIDEOCASSETTE VES CODE 

12309° BETA ON ONE VIDEO. 
CODE 12821° d. ; 


No Risk - 
Unconditional $ 
Guarantee! anada 


| These videos 
are of a highly 
| explicit 
nature. 
| Purchase by 
minors 
prohibited. 


Name 


Signature (1 am over 18 years of age) 
Address = 


City State Zip 


VISA (© MasterCard INTERBANK NO. Mo Yr 
Set Ga Fi me OE fa fas ] i ae eR Be | Exp T 
1 | AE See Se EE 5 1 ES om Ae Date! 


|; 
lice eee ey ae ee te ae ee es ee a 


If coupon is removed, products can be ordered from VPI, PO. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 


PUBLISHERS PROMOTION 


FOR NEW CUSTOMERS 90 CUMSHOTS 


YOURS FREE! 


GENUINE 


JUST TO GET YOU CLEAR 
ON OUR MAILING LIST ACRYLIC 


CYLINDER 


YOU PAY POSTAGE & 
HANDLING ONLYA57 


refund if you 
HEAVY don't find the 
DuTyY 
vacuum produces the 
most suction & 
pleasurable 
enlargement 
massage of any 
enlarger on 
the market 


— = 
Select 5 magazines FREE | 

to $60 value)! Just send us your 
name and address. 


OO CLASSROOM SLUT O SISTER — SUCK OFF 
CO WET SHOTS 0 ASS FUCKED 
(SUMMER CAMP WHORE C DADDY'S DOLL 


regardless 
(1 CUM EATERS C PLAYGROUND BABE 


of price 


C1 VIRGIN CHERRY OTHE Z00 SLUT SURE SEAL RIM RS 
OC FAMILY FUN O GIANT CLITS FOR PERFECT BOW 
OC JUNGLE SEX (BLACKS AND BLONDES Do you envy men who have large penis as 


C BIKER GANG BANG 
1 FIRST MASTURBATION 
Pick any five magazines 
free. Enclose $3 post- 
age. Your order will be 
rushed to you with our 
giant discount catalog 


~T ENCLOSE $3 POSTAGE 
m 24 HOUR SERVICE — ADD $2 


PRIVATE PUBLICATIONS 
Box3572 Dept.76o VanNuys,CA91407 


JENNIFER'S 
455674578 


8, 9, or even 10 inches? Many devices are on th 
market to enlarge the penis, but none comes close 
to the MEASURE-X. We'll stack ours against any 
other on the market regardless of price; even electric 
models costing $60 or more. To back up our claim 
we'll give you something no one else dares to... . 
@ money back guarantee with 10 day free trial. 
Amazing offer . . . amazing product! Won't she be 
surprised & delighted when she sees the new you? 

© We welcome your check or M.0. Cash at your own risk e 


OMRECT CALL .¥ 
exc ron neauest ~ ALL Major Credit Cards Send name, address & payment to 


(81 8) 906-3041 MEASUREX CO. 


11736 Vose St., N. Hollywood, CA 91605 


+ NO collect 

a callbacks 

eC 
credit cards 


« 24 hours 
XXX 
phoneline 
$25.00 


DOMINATION AVAILABLE 


Meet Your Ideal Lover! 


Private Encounters is a sophisticated adult dating 
service for singles and swinging couples. Beautiful 
exciting women are waiting to meet you 


CALL ANYTIME FOR WILD UNHIBITED SEX! 


Direct Call Back Upon Request VISA-M/C-AMEX 24 HRS 


Imagine receiving 8 photo crammed all- 
color mags with the most explicit gay 
action ever photographed and 6 sizzling 
gay videos of real men in intense action! 


CO All 8 mags only $16 (only $2. each) 
CQ All 6 videos only $36 (only $6. each) 
CQ All 8 mags and 6 videos $42 ($10.0ff) 
Add $3. Postage & Handling 
ORDER: 0 VHS 0 BETA 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
SELECT PRODUCTS DEPT. 4-67 
P.O. BOX 5460 CHICAGO, ILL. 60680-5460 


EXPERIENCE 
THE ULTIMATE 
PENETRATION 

THRILL! 


THE 
GROOVE TUBE® 
THE HOTTEST AID 
TO MASTURBATION 
EVER CONCEIVED! 


it's tight, fully adjustable gripping action feels like 
anexperienced girl's tight anus, warm vagina or hot 
sativa - filled mouth. Itfeets so natural you Il think it's 
the rea) thing’ Special instructions included 


ALSO AVAILABLE 
FOR ADDED STIMULATION 
) NO. 235-11 HOT MOTION LOTION 
GETS HOT WHEN YOU USE IT 
© NO. 208-8 ANAL CREME 
FOR THE ULTIMATE MIND TRAP 
O NO. 236-E SUPERSLICK ERECTION OIL 
SIMULATES A SLIPPERY VAGINA 
© NO. 234-A HANDJOB OIL 
SMOOTH ULTRA SENSITIVE ACTION 
O NO. 229-8 STAY HARD 
DESENSITIZES FOR PROLONGED PLEASURE. 


THE GROOVE TUBE ONLY $9.95 


Lotion $9.95 cach on att Five FoR $39.95 


SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
FUN TIME PRODUCTS DEPT. A-67 
P.O. BOX 370 NEW BUFFALO. Mi. 49117-0370 


THE PERFECT PARTNERS! 


Amazing Life-Like 
Dolls... that never say 
no! Now these original 
inflatable dolls with 
Life-Like rubber skin 
are washable and 
reuseable with full 
functioning orifices 


CHOOSE YOUR PLEASURE 
NO.1700 DEEP THROAT DOLL 
WITH 3 ORIFICES 
NO. 1721 MISTRESS DOLL 
WITH VIBRATING VAGINA 
NO. 1723 GREEK DOLL 
A UNIQUE DREAM GIRL 
NO. 1712 BIG JOHN DOLL 
WITH CONSTANTLY ERECT PENIS 


ONLY $29.95 EACH 
PLUS $3.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
THE ULTIMATE MALE DEPT. a-57 
P.O. BOX M-827 GARY. IN. 46401-0827 


TO ORDER—MAIL DIRECTLY TO THE NAME AND ADDRESS OF THE ADVERTISER ABOVE. 


A fantastic new collection of 16 sizzling» 
hour hardcore videos. Featuring all your 
favorite stars in intense hardcore action 


© Lois Ayres O Kari Foxx 
© Purple Passion (0 Gail Force 


© Barbra Dare © Brittany Stryker 
O Trinity Lorens 0 Ebony Ayes 

0 Amber Lynn O Kay Parker 

D Keli Richards 0 Nina Hartley 

O Tanya Foxx 0 Jeannette 

O Buffy Davis Little Dove 


0 Blondie Bee 
PLEASE SPECIFY 0 VHS OR 0 BETA 

0 Any8 Videos @ $24 0 All 16 Videos@ $39 
Send Check, Or Money Order To; 


VARIETY VIDEO DEPT. A-67 
P.O. BOX 12007 MERRILLVILLE, IN. 46411 


All You Pay Is The Postage & Handling 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution 
video, full color with complete musical score 
and shrink wrapped in their own boxes 
Brand new from the factory 


YOU PAY POSTAGE & HANDLING ONLY 


o VHS 
5 BETA 20 VIDEOS OnLy $19.95 


SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
VIDEO MERCHANDISERS DEPT. A-67 
840 N. MICHIGAN AVE., SUITE 408-2m40 

CHICAGO, ILL. 60611 


36 OF THE 

HOTTEST 

HARDEST 

AND 

RAUNCHIEST 
MAGAZINES 
ONLY $19.95 
FOR ALL 36 


EVERY 82 x 11 PAGE IN 
BRILLIANT COLOR, EVERY PAGE 
IS THICK GLOSSY STOCK, EVERY 
PAGE IS HARDCORE, EVERY 
PAGE IS FULLY GUARANTEED! 


ALL 36 MAGAZINES $19.95 
PLUS $3.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 
SEND CHECK, MONEY ORDER TO: 

JUST MAGS. DEPT. A-67 


P.O. BOX M-827 
GARY, IN. 46401-0827 


MUST BE 19 YEARS OLD TO ORDER FROM 


NEW STUFF e Box 1821 
Studio City, CA 91604 


NAME 
ADOR 


ADD POSTAGE & HANDLING: 
2 Maxi's - $3 

2 Midis or 6 minis — $2 
EVERYTHING ~ $5 


Total Amount 


$ 
Calif. orders add 6¥4% tax 


i 


woe ee — oe eee oe oe eee ooo ooorer” 


.375 MAGNUM 375mg Caffeine 
DIET PROGRAM “bite capsule 


375 ¢7MAG 


#1 STRONGEST =" 
ENERGIZER |—__ 


LOVE 


HAVE ALL THE PUSSY YOU WANT!! 
LOVE DROPS are a must for the man who has 
difficulty getting women to cooperate Just two 
Grops will turn-é€m-on and put them sexually in your 


I'VE GOT A 
LITTLE BEHIND 


power Works on young girls or older women 
Use secretly or with partners knowledge. Works 


oe 
PLUS 100 FREE fast. Lasts tor hours. Strong but sale TLL OU 
APPETITE an ee ener 
C) 30 day supply $6 () 90 day supply $10 
PROLONG SEX! DELAY CLIMAX! : : 
VMASATINES 


That's what STAY-DROPS will do for ye! Apply 
to your penis betore intercourse and STAY-DROPS 


H3IGHO HLIM SGlv 1310 33s 00F 


Oe ee SF SSS SF FSF BEBE BES SEPSIS OOS 


N it He 
Wow you can slay HARDER” BIGGER ang STIFFER IF YOU SEND FOR 
giving 4 the kind of huge organ she has always MY NEW 1987 
wanted from you 
© W day supply $6 (C 90 day supply $10 PORN CATALOG 


C) SAVE $5! 90 day supply of each only $15 


POW PRODUCTS Dept. 7015 
P.0. Box 64748, L.A., CA 90064 


JUST 33 for POSTAGE & 
SEND HANDLING to: 


325mg Caffeine 
100 FREE DIET AIDS WITH ORDER 
a ae 
$8.95 $23.50 $40.00 ‘545. 
TOLL FREE VISA*MC*AMEX*COD 
1-800-428-2352 


IN INDIANA CALL: 1-317-631-8718 
OR SEND *CHECK*MONEY ORDER 
VISA*MASTER*AMEX*COD TO 
BODY DYNAMICS INC., PO BOX 11063 
INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA 46201 
ADD $2.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 
PRODUCTS ARE NOT SOLD TO MINORS 


CANDID 
CHEERLEADERS 


, |Unposed color shots 
|| of real cheerleaders 
in action. 


Sample $3 — Set $11 


C.HA 
P.O. Box 29557 T ¥ 
Denver, CO 80229 
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(818) 506-8824 


Ram Your Hard Rod In My 
Firey Pussy .. .Then You'll 
Know Why I’m Called 


Smokey ‘ 


. FORTHE ULTIMATE ESGAF INS 
ee 


JUNE HUSTLER 


JOHNNY'S 1985 CATALOG IS MAN TO MAN 


PLEASURE. HERE'S A SMALL PART OF IT! 
citeery SIX HOT 28-PAGE COLOR MAGS| BIGGER IS BETTER! 


USE #1100 $4 EA. ¢ 3 FOR $8 « 6 FOR $11 (5 X 7 “DIGEST SIZE) 


al 


One of the all-time hung stars 
Rick Donovan doesn't need an 
alarm clock his hard on 
wakes him up at the crack 
of dawn. Neither he nor you 
Can ignore his throbbing, 
monster dong 

We've just scored 2000 of 
these $35 picture albums 
of Rick and his smooth 
young buddies in action 


RICK 
FOUR 32-PAGE . Il “The Bigger the Bower” 
° aL. ACK HEAT ET MAGS rerio sae DONOVAN 


POCK 


IN UNMARKED 
PACKAGES. MAIL 


PACKED WITH 
148 COLOR PHOTOS 


8% x 11", printed on 100-pound vamished #1176 
paper suitable for framing. It’s as thick as $095 
a small town telephone directory. 9 


~ |Johnny’s Exclusive 
a! eee) | VIDEO SAMPLER 


COUNTER SALES. 


A Full Heer of THiS. AD. YOUR CHOICE. OF 
Sen itn | ee ee 
SIX COMPLETE pot ON ORDER BLANK. 


STORIES, EACH 
WITH SPURTING 
CLIMAX. A 
FABULOUS 
BARGAIN AT 


(NOT OFFERED SEPARATELY) 


THIS 
oes INTRODUCTORY 
This baby ¢ sie f PRICE: 

WS Dal oesnt ik 
much, but wow!!! When. ONLY 
you squeeze out the air $4988 


the sides collapse on you 4 

like | a 

cy Fe PENIS EXPANSION TO 

Teco. § | MW AXIMUM POTENTIAL : VALVE FOR 


INSTANT 
VACUUM 
RELEASE 


Patented 
Maintains erection as 
long as desired, even after multiple 
orgasms, Safe, medically tested, 
used over 10 years in Japan. Ad- 
justs fo fit any penis; locks tight, 
releases instantly. Can be used 
with condom, does not inhibit ejac- 
ulation 


Do you envy men with tremendous penis dimensions? 

Erect measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? Many 
devices claim to massage, exercise & enlarge the penis, 
but none comes close to the MEASURE-X. We gladly 
compare it with any other enlarger on the market, even 
electric models costing $60 and more. And to back up 
Our claim, we give you something no other company “ae. 7 
dares to give you, our exclusive uP SURE SEAL 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't agree the 
MEASURE-X produces the greatest suction and 
most pleasurable enlargement massage of all en- 


CYLINDER 


BOTTOM largers on the market, regardless of price pede ene ante 
#9258 ISEND TO: JOHNNY'S MAIL ORDER, Dept. 1:2 
$49°° 4 - 11736 Vose St. ¢ North Hollywood, CA 91605 


gales u PRINT ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER 


THE TOOL BOTTOM P00 
SLIPS IN BUZZER 1 
& STAYS MR. wa260 CITY 
PUT INVADER ‘*12°° , A7E—_______—z 


#9102 | 
1h ae a 


719°" 


#9237 POSTAGE & HANDLING CHARGES: 
$49°° f 50¢ per item, except Kip Noll Album and Video Sampler, $2 ¢a.; 
Bf Pocket Mags, $1 for all 4; Measure-X, $1 ea 


| NO RIPOFFS © NO COME-ONS « NO DECEPTIVE CLAIMS 


, 
: DOC JOHNSON’S You can depend on us to ship the exact merchandise adver 
#9103 ANAL t tised. You can depend on our claims to be true. Read all 0 $ 
2" x 7k" © 1 romotions carefully and order only from dealers who value sas hina 
LUBE B in Calif 
$42°° MILDLY B | your repeat business. Add 615% tax $ 


H PLEASE SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER. Cash at yourown P&H 
oa z risk. Established customers may order by telephone & credit (See Sched.) .$ 
FIRM : card if desired (info in catalog). Catalog free with order, or 


#7032 = $§ 85 Bf check here () and enclose $3.00 Total $ 


eiteed (Johnny's is a division of Mail Mart, Inc., dependable adult dealers since 1967.) gallu 


YET PLIANT 


FREE! 


SEX CATALOG!...64CUM- 
DRIPPING COLOR PAGES TO 
MAKE YOUR COCK ROCK- 

HARD & READY! 


As a Valentine custo ‘iou'll be 

eligible to receive FREE PRODUCTS 
AND CATALOGS and even wii 
CARS and CASH in ovr seer 
conte - An this plus the best sex 

jucts money can buy! 


20. ‘00 WORTH OF 
FR — SEX PRODUCTS! 


we I ade gone cas rd with your 


win 

in Pree SEX PRODU w 
2 smoil mailin sa end 
handling chorge! 


That‘s right! Just fill in 


low ond we'll 


vibes pan! dildoes vs o 
chance to play our 
Magic Sexspot Gome 


AND MORE! 
Send in your 


coupon TODAY! 
Valentine Products, Inc. Dept Fo-a12 | 
P.O. Box 5041, South Norwalk, CT 56 
Please send me my “Bedside Companion” in an unmorked 
envelope absolutely FREE! 


Canadians! Send coupon to: TLC Marketing, Inc., P.O. Box 722, 
Niagore Folts, Ont. L2E6V5. All orders shipped from within Canode 
PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY! 

NAME 

SIGNATURE (/ om over 18 yeors of oge) 


ADDRESS _ 


Box 55428 ¢ Sherman Oaks, CA 91413 
IN CALIF. ADD 6%% SALES TAX 


Stewardess 
on 
Duty 


GO15-726-2202 


VISA Me \MA 


Ginger 


EROTIC PHONE SEX 
(818) 907-1755 


ncas 
‘Menu of the Day" 


Moonlight Romance 
Straight Fuck 
French 
Greek 
Enema 
Golden Shower 
Brown Shower 
Dominant 
Submissive 
Slavery 
Sado‘Masochism 
= a 
24Hrs/MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 
DIRECT CALL BACKS AVAILABLE 


1 oD. 535- 1225 


IN TX. 1-214-956-9999 


ne 


MC-VISA-AMEX 


(818) 789-4150 


DRIP. 7 


PHO 0S 


MAGAZINES 


for Ea. 


ORIENTAL SNATCH 


Pre, = 


WET SHOTS e Box 763 
VAN NUYS, CA 91408 


zip 


ADD POSTAGE & HANDLING: 


$2 up to 4 mags $3 for all 8 


TOTAL ORDER 


CALIF. ORDERS ADD 6\2% sales tax. 


JUNE HUSTLER 


CHRISTY CANYON 


= 


<cuumess 


youUuME 63 2 eee 


CHEEK GHOICES 
tors Ayres @ Amberlyn Gara Cort 
Stacy Worovan @ Faia Hey inde Rad 
Nreofavvest Haven Gristyeanyon 
Nina Hartley al? tatresmih Kini@arson 


Karl foxx @) Gody Nicola Cana Sunrer 


WORLD VIDEO 


RUSH: Items indicated, 


STIMULANTS! 


STIMULANTS Pie ae te 7? 11117 $5. OSE 25. Bronchiodil ator: 
LUC Cig LOU = as Ephedrine 25 mg. 
20. D&E 127 250my = $30.00 $6.50 ; ost For use in treatment of Asthma symptoms. 
21. Mole 325mg «=s« 30.00 6.50 1000 Tablets - $18.00 
22.357 Magwm 357mg «35.00 7.50 100 Tablets - $7.50 
23. 20/20 300mg «30.00 6.80 36. |) Natural Stimulant 
* 7 rH Guarana in a special blend for pep and 
ps 
24. D&E 250 250m9 25.00 6.50 y energy the natural way 
25. D&E 225 225mg 23.00 6.50 90 Tablets - $9.98 
26. OSE 85/25 110mg 16.00 5.00 1 
27. O&E 190 175mg 30.00 7.50 D ET. AIDS 
28. D&E 290 325mq 35.00 7.50 See Weraht=NoeMiace (3-A-Day) A 
. special formula that curbs your appelite 
29. D&E 260 225mg 28.00 6.50 through the meai while reducing diet- 
30. D&E 160 175mg =s«a25.00 «6.50 PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. ing fatigue. 1000 Capsules - $30.00 
51.0810" asimp 380050 Scenes 100 Capsules - $750 
32. 30/30 200mg «= « 30.00 «6.50 : 38. =| |) -A-Day) Only one 


(201) 838-5254 capsule needed to continuously control 
appetite throughout the day. 


$0 Day Supply - $9.95 


BO, RE MiilOed Bla te SBieting 
Breakthrough! Two products that control 
your appetite and revitalize the essential 
needs of the body. Lose weight and 
maintain healthy nutrition. 

90 Day Supply $19.95 


33. D&E 200° 200mg 23.00 6.50 
34. D&E 25/25 110mg 15.00 5.00 


Active Ingredient in above stimulants: Caffeine 


CAUTION: Individuals under medical care 
consult their physician, 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-221-1833 


IN NEW JERSEY CALL (201) 838-5254 


3-Easy Ways to Order: 


1. Charge It — Use SAUER! Gide shy 56 
Visa or MasterCard. Vt Bottles of 100 Tabtets o} 

2.C.0.D. — We ship today and Se i eae 
ee oe wpa ah EXTRA DISCOUNT! 

3. Send Payment in Full — Add 40% Off all orders for 
$3.50 for Shipping and Handling. On-The-Go Natural Stimulant tablets 


{N.J. Residents add 6" Sales Tax -No Personal Checks, Please} 
D&E PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. - 206 Macopin Road, Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 


BISEXUAL REVOLUTION re ale! 
-BOY-GIRL-BOY-BOY-GIRL-GIRL-BOY- — PERFORMED 
BY 
Hot horny | making with no holds bared. lik h Es 
LEAL eelareguedeaapl ge palipetie SWINGERS 


SWINGERS 


SPECIAL 
OFFER 


CONNECTION LIVE | 
VC-066 $39.95 
CONNECTION LIVE I! 


@?, THE BIG SWITCH V5701 VC-060 $39.95 
@” BISEXUAL FANTASIES V5703 LET “CONNECTION LIVE 
} 8] COASTAL V5702 PUT YOU IN THE MIDDLE 
_ BIBILOVE V5704 WITH ALL NEW 
_ PASSION BY FIRE V5705 PERSONAL CONTACTS 
INNOCENCE LOST V5706 FROM AROUND THE 
NATION 
BLOCKBUSTER BLOCKBUSTERS 
2/$69.95 SAVE OVER $40.00 REG $55.95ea 2 For $69.95 SAVE OVER $40.00 REG $55.95ea 
HAROLD LIME, THAT INTERNATIONAL MASTER OF SEXUAL INTRIGUE, PHIL PRINCE, A CONNOISSEUR OF EROTIC ADVENTURES 
PRESENTS, TWO OF THE MOST OUTRAGEOUS JANE 0069 BOND XXX RATED INTO THE OUTER LIMITS OF FORBIDDEN SEX, CONTINUALLY 
ADVENTURES EVER. WITH STARS HEATHER WAYNE, ANTHEA STARR BRINGS US THE BEST IN INTERRACIAL SEX. WHATEVER YOUR KINK 
KARI FOXX, AMBER LYNN, KRISTARA BARRINGTON, AND PORSCHE LYNN, FETISH, OR UNFULFILLED LUST YOU WILL FIND THESE WHOREHOUSE 
THESE TWO VIDEO BLOCKBUSTERS ARE A MUST FOR EVERY COLLECTOR OF EXPOSES A VIEWING MUST 
EROTICA 


Now offered for the first paige “ORGY AT THE 
huge savings 
together od roachar # POYSINBERRY 
pay BAR” PART !I& 
PART Il 


Starring the nation’s hottest 
she-male and female stars 
Annie Sprinkle Oana Douglas 
Jennifer Thomas Alita Ricardo 
Gypsy Rose Summer St. Cerly 
LusciousLucy Heather Holmes 
gure Pius special bonus featurett 


“THE 
OUTRAGOUS 
NURSE” 


Starring Jennifer Thomas & 
Annie Sprinkle. 
Buy these 2 seperate 60 minute 
videos for only $65.95 or $49.95 ea 
Special feature included. 


prraresneers ens 


THE MALE MOVIE MAGAZINE SE S74 
New SF6/1 
Hard Action Gay Video : 
Mags, Reviews. SF5/5 
interviews and Long Hard Cocks 
Gay Mags 
Skinflicks net the 
Save $15.00 SF5/6 
$5.95 Each 
6 For $29.95 


PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING ITEMS. 
PRICE Total for NAME If charging, fill in all information below — $10 minimum on charge 
EACH Merchandise ADDRESS _ Charge to my © VISA () MASTERCARD. My credit card number is: 


CITY 


+— 
Postage & Handling STATE —liP 


($4.00) 7 Check GMO NoCOD 


SIGNATURE a s My Card Expires 


( am over 18 years old) onth Year 
CALL DIRECT: 818-764-6002 
MAIL TO: PLEASUREMART, 17029 DEVONSHIRE ST. SUITE 155, NORTHRIDGE. CA 91325 Have VISA & MASTERCARD ready 


TOTAL 
ENCLOSED 


SEE BACK COVER 


Name 

Address 

City 

State/Zip 

Card # 
Expiration Date 


List tiles by name and amount 
Your phone # 


100- $ 


1,000: $ 


Sbickt. 
Shipping & Handling____ $5. 
NY res. add 8%% sales tax_—______ 


CAS... 


Signature (No order shipped without signature 
certifying legal age) 


13 14 15 
Product Number [| ¢ M. A. PHARMACEUTICAL CO. 


SIZES 15 E wy 1618 N.E. 6th Ave. ® Portland. OR 97232 
For C.O.D. Call Toll Free: 1-800-547-7004 


Enclosed is 0 Check 0) Money Order 
0 VISA 0 Mastercard 

Format: OBETA OVHS 

OCommand Video Catalogue $5.00 


100 <a All tapes guaranteed 100% against defects if 
+++ gz} Name —— poctoged irene 10 days. All t are discreet 
1.000 | | 5) RCS, nd snipped by te courier (UPS). 
Quantity [| || Si fou rye use street address, ne P.O. box. Order 
Free Catalog | | | | 3 City wieisee ss State Zip 5 of more tapes and shipping & handling are FREE. 
Tota! Amount Enclosed $ - Telephone ND VIDEO... 87 
CAUTION: Persons under medical care should palt thy 1s bet: tak medicati U vt directed. Products not intended 
for repackaging or resale without State toonse. ‘Al products ouin eioane sulteke hoor cate. Ae gig 1481 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10036 


WHEN YOU ORDER 
OUR FULL COLOR 


JJ'S SALES « BOX 55428 
SHERMAN OAKS, CA 91413 


BECOME MY ! Order You To 
SLAVE AND I'LL Submit To Your 
HAVE YOU TASTE = be Fetishes / 
THE ULTIMATE IN Have The Power To 
PLEASURE Fulfill Them ALL 


24 HRS 
MC/VISA 


See —_ ‘iit hi , 
a SEYOND YOUR WILDEST DREAMS) 
»392-962-4099"| | 714-261-0400 212-614-9101 


116 JUNE HUSTLER 


MEO ccc 


PILI BLOW 
WOU AWA 


Ns 


Pigase Print CHIC Enclosed is my 0 check DO) money order (cash not accepted) 
L.F.P., INC. or charge to my 0 VISA 1) MC 
LU P.O. Box 67068 MAKE CHECK PAYABLE TO L.F.P., INC CHSHC 
mie? > =. Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944 Ta ar 3 7 0 ae baa a ey lt. lat 
YES! | want to subscribe to CHIC Weg ie a 5 eal ee Et 
aaaiess — 2 InterbaskWo, | | | | Exp. Date l 
US. FOREIGN a 


O6 mos. @ $20.95 O6 mos. @ $27.55 


City State Zip 7 es 
Otyear @$37.50 Olyear @ $44.10 Signature (am 18 or older) Date 
ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS. O2 years @ $64.95 (2 years @ $78.15 7 
Subscription prices subject to change without notice O13 years @ $87.45 (3 years @ $107.25 = 


Phone Number (include Area Code) 
Sorry, no Canadian subscriptions accepted! 


(New Subscriber ORenewal 


Please allow 6 to 8 weeks to process your subscription Do not send cash! 


IS IT WORTH $20 IF WE 
GUARANTEED YOU COULD 


ADD 3 INCHES 
TO YOUR 
PENIS! 
AND GUARANTEED 


YOU COULD STAY HARD 
AS LONG AS YOU WISH! 


SEE INSIDE BACK COVER 


STIMULANTS! 
- DIET AIDS! ! 
1 SLEEP AIDS! 
\ 


WHEN YOU ORDER 


R GIANT 


32 PAGE 
FULL COLOR 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 


Wi DE VA REET Y 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 
RUSH ORDER TO: 


| 20th Century Dist. 
1525 Aviation Blvd. #4177 
Redondo Beach, CA 90278 


CALL 
(213) 376-7422 


Product Number 


OUR PROVEN LATICES 
PROCEDURE WILL ALMOST/ 
INSTANTLY SHOW A 
DRAMATIC INCREASE IN 
PENIS LENGTH AND DIAMETER. 
@ ADD 3 INCHES OR MORE TO YOUR PENIS 


SIZES 100 @ INCREASE YOUR PENIS DIAMETER 30% 
Economy Size 1,000 @ HELPS YOU CONTROL PRE-MATURE CLIMAX 
Quantity @ ALL THIS WITHOUT PUMPS, VACUUMS, 
WEIGHTS, STRAPS OR PLASTIC SURGERY 
Sub-Total _ SPECIAL OFFER! A LL MALE ) S 
Adc Ga fue Send half now and pay the balance only ALL MALE MAGS 
3 = when you are completely satisfied. 
Shipping $00) ae a 
Reguiar Apex Method — gain up to 3 inches. m3 a 
Total _ — Guaranteed gain 2 inches...$20. Send $10 now 


and balance when you are satisfied 
Super Apex procedure — gain up to 4 inches 


SEND ORDER TO: (Please Print) 


Name 


fb 0 Guaranteed gain 3 inches..$30. Send $15 now 
Address oo and balance when you are satisfied 

City aan} State Zip 2 
I Telephone jd. — Sas ees 


VALLEY MEDICAL - ROOM 1105 Dept. 76H 
Box 1381 No. Hollywood, Ca 91604 


A PERMANENT MEDICAL ANSWER 
TO BALDNESS 
ICL Process 


Not A Hair Transplant Not A Hairweave 

Not A Hair Implant Not A Conventional Hairpiece 
Results Guaranteed Life Time Warranty 

All Work Performed Can Duplicate Natural Hair 
By Doctors All Work Medical Approved 
As Much Hair As You Want Hair Lines Can Be Filled In 
Can Thicken Up Existing Cost $1,000 to $4,500 

Hair : Tax Deductible 


[_] CLIT MAGAZINE, $3 
[_] VIEWER STRIP, $3 OUR OWN EXCLUSIVE 


[_] CATALOG, $2 CLIT. VIDEO 


O pate suceeo & PLUCKED 
INDICATE FORMAT 

The Gash Co. Box 44241 [|] BETA [| VHS 

Panorama City, Ca. 91412 $49°5+s2PaH 


A simple 3 hour medical procedure where 
cosmetic hair filaments are applied to the 
scalp to duplicate growing hair. 


FREE BROCHURE 
Call Toll Free 
1-800-262-8844 


609-829-4300 


Or Write 
ICL LABS 
209 Professional Bidg 
Cinnaminson, * 


MAJOR CREDIT, iT, CARDS PRE- ‘pay 


JUNE HUSTLER 


Cx anvy,.., CE \\ 
TWierel aha) es & 
pach! 


the le sbiats 


ars 


Shop and compare! n ON 
All color — Super Hardcore! _ VIDEOS _ 
Any 2 for $4 — Any 4 for $6 es. sid a tight fi 


CJ All 8 only $10 


CIRCLE DIST. Dept. 76H-D 
Ox 1560 


Box 7) BET 
N. Hollywood, CA 91604 WES CI VHS BETA Total order $ 


- * P. t H, $3.00 
CO All 4 video review mags sy saa 
(not shown) ONY $6 CITY/STATE/ZIP 


| All8 gay mags (not shown) only $10 SIGNATURE TOTAL 


ENCLOSED 


NEXT MONTH IN 


July issue on sale May 19, 1987 


OUTRAGEOUS WOMEN 
Since our next issue is another memorable anniversary edition— 
#14—HUSTLER is bringing you a bonus photo-layout—a total of 
42 pages featuring a half dozen of the most gorgeous women any- 
where. You'll meet a Midwestern wonder, a tanned British bomb- 
shell and a good old-fashioned slut. Not to mention our peek into 
a steamy hotel room in the tropics, where some red-hot humping is 
" underway as the bellboy gets a more-than-adequate tip. Finally, 
y join a couple of unabashed lesbian lovers while they sit down to a 
naked dinner, and feast on each other for dessert. 


LIBERTY ON THE RUN 

While preaching platitudes about good old American values, the 
Reagan Administration has been systematically undermining the 
U.S. Constitution with its attacks on First Amendment rights, the 
separation of church and state and countless other issues. Fortu- 
nately, not everyone is taking this lying down—Barry Lynn of the 
American Civil Liberties Union is a longtime crusader for the 
rights most Americans still take for granted. James W. Harris's in- 
terview with Lynn covers the state of the Constitution in the 200th 
year of its existence, and how you can protect your fundamental 
freedoms. 


KEEP ON TRUCKING 

If you're looking for a fresh way to pick up chicks, you should think 
about investing in a customized 4X4 pickup. It may sound 
strange but, as Eric August explains in “Easy Pickups,” it sure as 
hell seems to work. Says August: “A truck driver looking for action 
doesn’t look far. As long as your truck’s trick, the women will come 
to you.” 


YOU AIN’T SEEN NOTHING YET 
“The Last Will and Testament of a Vietnam Vet” is a wrenching, 
uncompromising farewell from a man very much like the many 
others who fought for our country and were fucked-over by the 
system. In addition, HUSTLER’s regular features are coming at 
you, raunchier than ever; sizzling Hot Letters, hilarious Bits & Piec- 
es, mouthwatering Beaver Hunt beauties and much, much more. 
Get your money’s worth out of life with the July HUSTLER. 


GET THINGS | 
GOING WITH | 


(213) 376-7422 


PAYMENT: 
« MONEY ORDER 
® PERSONAL CHECK (MUST BE 
BANK PRINTED WITH THE SHIP 
TO ADDRESS. ACCOUNT MUST 
BE 6 MONTHS OLD, NO CHECKS 
IVER $75.00, PAYMENT TO 20TH 
CENTURY DISTRIBUTORS 
*® COD. (CASH ON DELIVERY) 
PHONE IN ONLY) 
® ALL ORDERS IN US FUNDS 
Offers subject to change witnout 
notice Take only as directed. Read al 
package statements, no sales tominors 
or where prohibited by law The 
ij y resi advertised products have various levels 
eculion. Compliance with any of non-controlied ingredients OTC's 
aw is the purchasers responsibility Not to be Mixed with Aiconol 


RECOMMENDED FOR COUPLES 


GECIL 


SCALDING SE 


TO THE NUMBER 1 FILM OF T Ot YEAR! * 


SOOT Tile HOW | 
LET HER ROLL YOUR BONES... 


"THE MOST 

RADICAL X-RATED 

EXPERIENCE 

OF ALL TIME 
CONTINUES...’ 


‘CECIL 

Pte bd y —CINEMA BLUE 
! CLASS BY 
| \ THEMSELVES!’ 
HUSTLER 


I CWO 
NUMBER ONE FILM 
OF THE YEAR IN 
VIEWER POPULARITY! 
WHEN IT COMES TO 
ADULT FILMMAKING, 
CECIL HOWARD 
IS A GENIUS! 
— JACK SC erie CHECK. MONEY ORDER 


VISAIMC ACCEPTED 
SNAKE EYES 2 
SPECIAL! $59. 


EVERY TITLE IN 
THIS MAGAZINE 


VERIF IC CATION Faeoul 
® CABLE VERSION AVAILABLE 


commen VIDEO". ee 


1481 BROADWAY « NEW YORK, 
TOLL FREE 1-800 aati 2 2227 N. Y i qe) 391-1277 


as ( pure oH eRe EAR 


